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(1) 


She woud if {he coud, . 


ACT L SCENE I. 


A Dining-Room. 


Enter Courtall and Freeman, and a Setvant bruſhing 
Courtall. 


Conrt. CO, fo, 'tis well : let the coach be made ready. 
Serv. It ſhall, Sir, , ZIG ..LEx. Serv. 
Conrt. Well, Franck, . what 15 tO bed done to ay © 2 
Free. Faith, [ think we muſt ene follow the old 
Trade; eat well, and prepare our ſelyes with. 
A Bottle or twq of my pri apr, that our. 
Old acquaintance may ook loveh pl mn: 
For, for ought asI ſee, there is hoto 
Conrt. Well | this'is brown i Wicked bras it was 
Otherwiſe in my memory 3 a Gentleman 
Should not havego! out of his Chaiabex, 
But ſome civit Officey'or other of the Ga aps, 
Wou'd have been with him, and hayeg! a9 bm. 
Notice where he mighr bavs had a cour er. 
Two in the Afternoon, 
Free. Trulya ood tn mother] Soo} of my acquaintayer 
'other day, talk1 tthe fin of ws Imes | 
Told me, with te&F i hes wh hat Yiere a are fag 
Company of higltrit# FA No PI, partly 
For thcinſclves, but more eſpecially for ſome 


ctfetnen who. orinttly” 
in Been 


(2) 
Been Perſons of great worth and honour, are of late, 
For ſome private reaſons, yo_ their own 
Purv tothe utfe Encouragayent 
Of Trae tad induſtry.” PTY TH PY oF 
Court, | know thereare ſome wary Merchants, 
Who never truſt their bufineſs toa Fattor; 
But for my part; I hate the Fatigne, and had . 
Rath&r be bound to back my own Colts, and man 
My own Hawks, than endure the impertinencics 
Of brioging a young Wench to the Lure. | Ext.Serv. 
Serv. Sir, there is a Gentlewoman below deſires to 
Speak with you. 
Court, Ha, Freeman, this may be ſome lucky 
Adventnre, | 
Serv, She ask'd me, if you were alone. 
Cour. And did not you fay Ay? 
$2rv. I rold her, I would go ſee. 
Cour. Go, go down quickly, and te!] herI am. 
Franck, prithee let me put thee into this 
Cloſt a while. \ 
Free. Why, may notl fee her ? | 
Cour. On my life thou ſhalt have fair play, and 
Go halfs, if it be a Foun that may with _ 


Honour be divided;' you nay oyer-hearall: 
But for decency fake, in, in wan. -. . 
Free, Well, good Fortuge attend thee. f Enter Ars. 
Cour. Mrs. Sentry, this is a happineſs  LSentry. 
Beyond my expeQation. © | 
Sent. Your humble Servant, Sir. 
Cour, ] hope your Lady's come to Town ? 
Sent. Sir Oliver, my Lady, and the whole Family - 
Well! we have had aſad time in the Country 5 
My Lady's ſo glad ſhe's come to enjoy the freedom 
Of this place again, atd Idare fay longs tohave 
The happineſs of your company. ' 
Cour, Did ſhe ſend you hither ? 
Sext. Oh no, ifſhe ſhould but know that I did ſucha 
Confident trick,ſhe wou'd think me a good one. 
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(32) 
I'faith 5 the zeal I have to ſerve you, made ms 
Venture to aall in my way tothe Exchange, - 


Totell you the news, and to let yoi know our 
Black 


Lodgings are in Jewes-ſireet at the -Polts, 


Where welay the laſt Summer. 

Cour. Indeedit is very obligiogly done, *” 

Sext. But I muſt needs rar cod totell my Lady, 
That you came to the knowledge of this by ſome 
Lucky chance or other; for I would not be diſcovered 
For a world. 

Conr, Let me alone, I warrant thee. [ Peter Servant. 

Serv, Sir Oliver Cockwood,Sir,iscome to wait on you. 

Sent. O Heaven / my Mafter | my Lady, and my (elt 
Are both undone, undone 

Cor. *Sdeatb, why did you not tell him I was buſie? 

Fro”, For Heavens fake, Mr. Conrtall, what ſhali 

Ido? 

Conr. Leaves leave trembling, and creep intothe 
Wood-hole here. [ She goes intothe Wood-hole. 


Enter Sir Oliver. 


Conr. Sir Oliver Cockwood |! [ Embraces him. 
Sir Oliv. Honeſt Ned Conrtall, by my troth [ think 
Thou tak'ſt me for a pretty Wench, thou 
 Hug'ſt meſo very cloſe and heartily. 
Cour. Only my joy to ſee you, Sir 0lzver, and to 
Welcome you to Town. 
Sir Oliv, Methioks, indeed, I have been an age abſent, 
.But I intend to redeem the time; and how,and how 
| Stand Afﬀairs, prithee now # is the Wine good ? 
) Are the Women kind ? 
Well, faith, a man had better be a vagabond 
In this Towo, than a Juſtice of Peace in the 
Country: I was e'ne grown a Sot for want 
Ot Gentlewan-like recreations ; if a mat 
Do but rap out an Oath, the people ſtart 
Asif a Gun went off; and if one chance 
B 2 
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But to couple himſelfiwithrhis Net; EOS IETS 
Daughter, without rhehelp of th Parloa of 3 "as % U 
The Pariſh, andleaved liccls teſtimony of + | SON 7 1.900) 
His kindoeſfs behind him,” there is preſently © 
Such an uproar, that a poor man is fainto | 
Fly his Country - as for-dtumkenneſs; *tis true, ) 4 

It may be us without! ſoandut;butthe* Drink. _ 


. Is ſo abominable;that a man would forbear it; / 


For fear of being made out of 'love with-the vice. 
Cour, I ſce, Sir Oliver, you continue ſtill your 01d 

Humour, and-are pans Uo Mo oP ſweet 

Lady's heart. ; W039 > Yau 112 
Sir Oliv. You do not chiok me ſure ” baberoufiy 1 

Unokind, to let her know all this; no, no, theſe 

Are ſecrets fit only to be-trulted toſuch. - / 

Honeſt Fellows as thou art.» + apt ett 271,271 16 11 Un3T 
Cour. Well may I, poor Sinner, be excus'd, "% ince 

A Woman of ſuch rare beauty, ſuch incomparable 

Parts, and of ſuch” 8nunblemithed 

Reputation, i isnot able to reclaim you from 


T heſe wild courſes, Sir Oliver: |) 4h oat 
Sir Oliv. To ſay the truth, ſhe is a Wifc that no man 
Need be aſham'd, of, 'Ned. \ agg a 


Cour. 1 vow, Sir liver, I muſt needs blame yy 
Conſidering how renderly ſhe-loyes your: ; - | 

Sir Oliv. Ay,Ay,the more igher- misforcune;ond moe 41.1 
Too Ned : I would willingly gre theea pair. + 2 444) 
Of the beſt Coach-Horſes in my Stable, ſa. bo 
Thou could'lt bas perlwade: her to love me. 


Lels, -. 5 | 
Cour. Her virtue-and mpifrictelſbip duſhaiently A 
Secure you againſt that, Sir Oliver. 5 a 


Sir Oliv.l know thou. wert pever marrieds but has it! 
Never been thy misfortune to. have-a Miltrels | 


Love thee thus entirely.?. 3-64 102 £rnnogr on retat tt I bw 
Cour. It never has been,my, good fortuae,Si Glivess| 3 # 
But why do you ask this queſtionF .. | (1, 390 3! 2 xo af] 


Sir Oliv. Becauſe theneperotpookybou wioke' {have 


5) 


Been alittle ſenfible what a dama'd trouble it is. 

Conr. As how, Sir Oliver ? 

Sir Oliv, Why look thee,thus : for a man cannot be 
Altogether ungratefu), ſometimes one is oblig'd 
To kiſs, and fawn, and toy, and lye fooling an hour 
Or two, when a man had rather, if it were not for 
The diſgrace fake, ſtand all that while in the Pillory 
Paulted with rotten Eggs and Oranges. 

Cour. This is a very hard caſe indeed, Sir 0/ver. 

Sir Oliv. And then the inconvenience of keeping 
Regular hoursz butabove all, that damn'd fend 
Jealouſie does ſo poſlefs theſe paſſionate Lovers, 
That Iproteſt, Ned, under the Roſe be it ſpoken, 

If I chance to bea little prodigal in my expence 
On a private Friend or ſo, I am call'd to fo (tridt 
An account at night, that for quietneſs ſake 1 am 
Often forc'd to take a Doſe of Cantharides to 
Make up the ſum. 

Cour. Indeed, Sir 0lzver, every thing confider'd, 
You are not ſo much to be envy'd as one may 
Raſhly imagine. 

Sir Oliv. Well, a pox of this tying man and woman 
Together, for better, for worſe/ upon my conſcience 
It was but a Trick that the Clergy might have 
A feeling in the Cauſe, 

Cour. I donot canceive it to bemuch for their 
Profit, Sir 0/iver, for I darelay agood wager, 

Let '<«m but allow Chriſtian Liberty, and they 
Shall get ten times more by Chriſtnings, 
Than they arc likely to loſe by Marriages. 

Sir Oliv, Faith, thou haſt hit it right, Ned; and nov 
Thou talk ſt of Chriſtian Liberty, prethee let us - I 
Dine together to day, and be (wingingly merry, 

But with ali ſecrecy. | 
Cour, | ſhall be glad of your good company,Sir 0/:ver. 

Sir Oliv. 1am tocallooa'very honeſt Fellow, whom 

I left here hard by making Vilit,Str Joſſdn Joly, 


A Kiuſtnan of my Wifes, and my Neighbour in the 
Countryz 
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Country ; we call Brothers, he cameup to Town 
With me, and lodgeth in the ſame houſe 3 he has 
Brought up a couple of the prettieſt Kinſwomeo, 
Heireſles of a very good Fortune : would. thou 
Hadſt the inſtructing of 'em alittle; 
Faith, if | am not very much miſtaken, 
They are very prone to the ſtady of the 
Mathematicks. 
Cour. | ſhall be beholdiog to you for ſo good an 
Acquaintance. 
Sir Oliv, This Sir Joſias is in great favour with my 
Lady, one that ſhe has an admirable good 
Opinion of, and will truſt me with him 
Any where ; but to ſay truth, he 1s as arrant 
A ſinner as the beſt of us, and will boggle at 
Nothing that becomes a man of Honour, 
We will go and get leaveof my Lady ; 
For it is not fit I ſhould break out ſo ſoon 
Without her approbation, Ned. 
Conr. By no means, bir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv, Where ſhall we meet about an hour hence? 
Cour. At the French-houſe or the Bear. 
Sir Oliv. Atthe French-houſe by all means. 
Conr, Agreed, agreed. | 
Sir Oliv. Would thou could'ſt bring a fourth man. 
Cour, What think you of Frenck Freeman # 
Sir Oliv. There cannot be a betrer----well---- 
Servant, Ned, Servant, Ned! [ Exit Sir Oliver. 
Cour. Your Servant, Sir Oliver. 
Mrs. Sentry / 
Sentry in the hole. Is he gone? 
Conr, Ay, Ay! you may venture to bolt now. 
Sextry crawling out- Oh Heavens / I would not 
Endure ſuch another fright. 
Conr. Come, come, prethee be compos'd. 
Sent. I ſhall not be my ſelf again this fortnight ; 
I never was in ſucha taking days of my life. 
To have been found falſe, and toone who to 


Say 
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Say truth, has been always very kind 
And civil to me z but aboveall, I was concern'd 
For my Lady's Honour 

Copr. Come, come----there's no harm done. 

Sent, Ah / Mr. Courta#, you do not know Sir Oliver 
So well as I do, he has ſtrange humours ſometimes, 
And has it enough in's Nature to play the 
Tyrant, but that my Lady and my (elf awe him 
By our Policy. 
| Cour. Well, well, all's well z did you not hear 

Whata taring Blade Sir 0liver is ? 

Sent. Ah! 'tis a vile difſembling mans how fairly 
He carries it to my Lady's face | but I dare not 
Diſcover him for fear of betraying my ſelf. 

Cour. Well, Mrs. Sentry, | muſt dine with 'em, 

And after I have enter'd them with a Beer-glals 
Or two, if I can will {ſip away, and pay my 
R.eſpes to your Lady. 
Sent. You need-not queſtion your welcome, 
I aſſure you, Sir----your Servant, Sir. 
. Cour. Your Servant, Mrs. Sentry, | am very fenſible 
Of this Favour, I afſure you. 

Sent. Iam proud it was in my pow 'r to oblige you, 

Sir. [Exit Sentry. 


Cour. Freeman | come, come out of thy holes how 


Haſt thou been able tocomain ? 
Free. Faith muchado, the Scene was very pleaſant 


But above all; | admire thy impudence, 
I could never have had the face to have-wheadl'd 


The poor Knight ſo. 
Corr. Piſh, Piſh, 'twas both neceilary and honeſty 
We ought todo all we can toconfirm a: 
Husband in the good opinion of his Wife. 
Free. Pray how long, if without offence a man may 
Ask you, have you been in good grace with this Perſon 
Of Honour ? I never knew you had that 
Commendable qualiey of ſecrecy before. 
Cour. You are miſtaken, Freeman, things go not: 


\ As you wickedly imagine. 


Free: : 
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Free, Why,haſt thou loſt all ſenſe of modeſty? 
Do'ſt thou think to paſs theſe groſs wheadles on - 
Me too ? come, come, this good news ſhould make 
Thee alittle mertier : faith; though ſhe be an old 
Acquaintance, ſhe has the + nts, of four or five 
Months abſence. *Slid, I know not how proud 
You are, but I have thought my ſelf very _ 
E're now in an old Suit,.that has been bruſh'd - 
And laid up a while. 


Cour. Freeman, | know in caſes of this nature thou Wo 


Art an Infidel 3 but yet methinks the knowledge | 
T hou haſt of my fincere dealing with my ob 
Friends ſhouid make theea little more confidibg. 
Free. What deviliſh Oath could ſheinvent to 
Fright thee from a'difcovery ? | 
Cour. Wilt thou believe meif I ſwear,the "<p 
Of her Honour has been my fault, .mdnot hers? | | - 
Free. This is ſomething. 
Cour. Why then, know thatT have Riltbeen as | 
Carefulto prevent all opportunities, as ſhe has been to 
Contrive 'em 3 and ftill have! carricd it ſo like a: | 
Gentleman, that there has not had the leaſd ſuſpicion... 
Of unkindnels :' ſhe is the very ſpirit off impertinence, .. ! 
So fooliſhly fond and'troubleſom, that no man "_—_— 
Sixteen is able toendure her; 
Free. Why did you engage thusfar then-? 
Conr. Someiconveniences whichk had by my: 
Acquaintance with the Sot her: Husband; made 
Me extraordinary civil to her, which preſently 
By her Ladiſhip was interprered after the manger 
Of the moſt obligiog women-tithis Wench came 


Hither by her Commiſſiontoday:- (+ 1 ads A ben h 


Free. With what confidencelhedeny' Sis f. 

Cour, Nay, that's never wanting, Iaſlure you 
Now is it expetted/T ſhould lay by all other 
Occaſions, and-watch every opportunity! to wait. 
Upon hers 3 ſhe would by-her-goad will give her 
Lover no more teſt; thawya'yorpg Squire that  - 
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Has newly ſet up a Coach, does his only pair of Horſes. 

Free. Faith, 1f it be as thou ſfay'tt, I cannot much 
Blame the hardneſs of thy heart - but did 
Not the Oafe talk of two young Ladies? 

Cour. Well remembred, Frank, and now I think 
Orvt, twill be very neceſſary to carry on my bulineſs 
With the 0d one, that we may the better have 
ae C "vP 5r:u.1ty of being acquainted with them. 

!cr us go and beſpeak dinner, and by the 
Wa ay coplider uf theſe weighty affairs. 

Free. Well; (ince there is but little ready money 
Stirring, rather then want entertainment, 

I {hs!l be contented to play a while upon Tick. 

Cour. And I, provided they promile fair, and we hind 
There's hopes of payment hereafter. 

Free, Come along, come along. [ Exennt. 


SCENE IL. 
Sir Oliver Cockwood's Lodging. 


Enter Lady Cockwood. 


La. Cock, 'Tis too late to repent : I ſent her, but yet 
[ cannot but be troubled to think ſhe (tay's lo long 3 
Sure if ſhe has ſo little gratitude-tolet him, he has 
More honour then to attempt any thing to | the 
Prejudice of my affeCtion---Oh---Sentry, are you come? 

Enter Sentry. 

Sent. Oh Madam | there has been ſuch an accident! 

La. Cock, Prithce do not fright me, Wench---- 

Sent. As I was diſcourling with Mr, Coxrtal, in came 
Sir Oliver. 

La. Cock. Oh! ----I'm xuid'd----urdone for ever! 

Sent. You lflillbe fending me on thete deſperate 


Errands. 
La. Cock, 1 am betray'd, betray'd»---by this 
Falfe- *--what {hall t call thees SY 


"'Q Sert. 
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Sent. Nay, but Madam--- have a little patience----+ 

La. Cock. | have loſt all patience, and will never 
More have any---- 

Sent. Do but hear me, all is wel]---- 

La. Cock, Nothing can be well, unfortunate Woman. 

Sent. Mr, Conrtal{ thruſt me into the Wood- hole. 

La. Cock. Ard did not Sir Oliver fee thee ? 

Sent. He had not the leaſt glimpſe of me---- 

La. Cock. Dear Sentry---and what good news © 

Sent, Heintends to wait upon you in the 
Afternoon, Madam---- 

La. Cock, I hope you did notlet him know I ſent you. 

Sent, No, no, Madam---Fle warrant you l didevery 
Thing much to the advantage of your Honour. 

La,Cock. Ah Sentry! if we could but think of ſome 
Lucky plot now to get Sir Oliver out of the way. 

Sent. You need not trouble your ſelf about that, 
Madam, he has engag'd todine with Mr. Courtal at the 
French-houſe, and is bringing Sir Joſlin Jolly to get 
Your good Will 3 when Mr. Courtal has fix'd *em 
Witha Beer-glaſs or two, he intends to ſteal 
Away, and pay his Devotion to your Ladiſhip. 

La. Cock, Truly heisa Perſon of much Worth 
And Honour. | 

Sent. Had you but been there, Madam, to have 
Over-heard Sir 0liver's Diſcourſe, he would have 
Made you bleſs your ſelf ; there is not ſuch another 
Wild man in the Town ; all his talk was of 


 Wenching, and ſwearing, and drinking, and tearing. 


La. Cock, Ay, Ay, Sentry, I know he'll talk of 
Strange matters behind my back ; but if he be not 
An abominable Hypocrite at home, and I am not a 
Woman eaſily to be deceived, he is not able 
To play the Spark abroad thus, I aſſure you. 

Enter Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin, Sir Joſlin ſinging 
My deareſt Dear, this is kindly done of thee 
Tocome home agen thus-quickly. 

SirOliv. Nay, my Dear, thou ſhalt never have any 
Juſt cauſe to accuſe me of ugkindneſs, 


La. 
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La. Oock. Sir Joſiin, now you are a good man, and 
I thal truſt you with Sir 0/iver agen. 

Sir Joſ. Nay, ifT ever break my word witha Lady. 
I will be deliver'd bound to Mrs, Sentry here, 

And ſhe ſhall have leave to carve me for a Capon. 

Sext, Do youthink I have a heart cruel enough 
For ſucha bloody execution ? 

S:r Joſ. Kindly ſpoke i'faith, Girl, Vle give thee 
A Buſs for that. [_Kiſſes her. 

La. Cock. Fy, fy, Sir Joſlin, this is not ſeemly in my 
Preſence. 

Sir Joſ. We have all our failings, Lady, and this 1+ 
Mine: a right bred Grey-hound can as well forbear 
Running after a Hare when he ſees her, as I can 
Mumbling a pretty Wench when ſhe comes in my way. 

La. Cock, Thave heard indeed you are a parlous man, 
Sir Joſlin. 

Sir Jof. I ſeldom brag, Lady, but for a true Cock ot 
The Game, little Joſtin dares match with the belt of 'em 

Sir Oliv. Sir Joflin's merry, my Dear. 

La.Cock. Ay, Ay, if he ſhould be wicked, I know 
Thou art too much a Gentleman to offer an injury 
To thine own dear Lady. 

Sir Joſ. Faith, Madam, you muſt give my 
Brother Cockwood leave to dine abroad to day. 

La. Cock, I proteſt, Sir Joſlin, you begin to make 
Me hate youtoo well, you are e'ne grown as bad 
As the worſt of 'em, you are (till robbing me of 
The ſweet Society of Sir Oliver. 

Sir Joſ. Come, come, your Diſcipline 1s too 
Severe, 1'faith Lady. 

La. Cock. Sir Oliver may do what he pleaſes, Sir, 

He knows I have ever been his obedient Lady. 

Sir 0liv. Prithee, my Dear, be not angry, Sir 
Joſeph was ſo earneſt in his invitation, that none 
But a Clown could have refus'd him. 

Sir Joſ. Ay, Ay, we dine at my Uncle Sir 


Joſeph Jolly's, Lady. 
C 2 
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La. Cock, Will vou bo ſure nuw tobe a good 
Dor, and-not ditik, nor {tay out late? 

Sir Jo}. Lie crgagetor ail, and it there be no 
Forman a merry Cato ora wagiillh Story---- 

Friter Ariz Sens Airs. Gottv, 
H1. Ta 1 Sly-oll and Mac-cap, are you got up # 
LR ” what FC 1! ave been me ditating Uns5S 
-r trunble your heads, Jet me 

- to bring you conſolation. 

Gt, \We haveolenbeen beholding to you, 
Stirs tor every time he's drunk, he brings us 
Home a couple oft trcfh Servants. 

Sir Oliv, Well. firewel my Dear, prithee 01 n:! 
gh thus. but make thee ready, vilit, and b+ ic; 
Lihall reccive moſt fatisfaRion 
In my Chamber. 

Sir Jof. Come, come along, Brother: farcwe] 
Oceand all, Lody and Sly-pirl, Sly-girl and Mad-cap, 
Tour Servant > Four Scrvant---- 

| Ex.'Sir Oliver and Sir Jo fin foning, 
La. Cock, to Serry ahde. Sentry, is the new Fn 
gh come h 01G, al ;18 every thing in a FEnguels? 

Sent, Every thing, Madam. 

71 Cock Come, come up quickly-then, Gir). and 
Dre{s me. [ Ex. Las Cock. and Seriry. 

2” OY D: {ft not thou wonder, Gatty, ſhe thouid be 
So ſtrange fond of this Coxcomb ? 

Gat. W; <1! if ſhe does not diflemble, may I (till 
Be Tiſcover 1 when I do; didft thou not ſee ho: 
Her Countenance charig'd, as ſoon as ever their 

Jacks were turn'd, and how earneſtly ſhe whiſpered 
With her Woman? there 1s ſome weighty affair 
In hand, | warrant thee: my dear Ariana, how 

Glzadam Iweare inthis Town agen. 

Aria. But we baveleſt the benefit of the freſh 
Air, and the delight of wandring in the 
Pleaſant Groves, 

Gat, Very pretty things for a young Gentlewoman 
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Tobemoan the loſs of indeed, ws. s newly come to a 
Reliſh of the good things of this world. 

Aria, Very good, Siſter ! 

Gaity. Why, halt not thou promis'd me a thouſund 
Times, to ave off this demurenetls ? 

Aria. But you are lo quick, 

Gatty, Why,wou'd it not make any one mad to hear 
Thee bewall the loſs of the Country? ſpeak 
But one grave word more, and it ſhall be my daily 
Prayers thou may 'lt have zealous Husband, and then 
You'lc have enough of it I warrant you. 

Aria, It may be, it your tongue be not altoge 
Sonimble, | may be conformable; Bat 1 hope 
You do not intend we ſhall play ſuch mad Reaks 
As we did laſt Summer ? 

GU.tty. Slife, do'(t rhuuthink we come here tobz 
M-w'd up, and take cnly the liberty of going from our 
Chainber to the Diaing-Room, and from the 
Dining-Room to our Chamber again? and like a 
B:rd in a Cage, with two Perciies only, to hop 
Up and down, up and down # 

Aria, Well, thon art a mad Wench. 

Gatty, Would'tithouncver haveus goto a Play 
But With our grave Relations, never take the air bit 
With our orave Relations? to feed their ps, 

And make the world believe it 1s in thetr powe 
To attord tome Gallant or other a good ——Y ? 

Aria. But I amafraid we ſhall be known : gin. 

Gaity. Piſh/ the men were only acquainted with 
Our Vizards and our Petticoats, and they are wore 
Out long fince : how | envy that Szx | well! we 
Cannot plague 'em enough when we have it in 
' Our power for thoſe priviicages which cuitom 
Has allow'd 'em above us. 

Aria, The truth is, they can run and ramble here, 
And there, and cvery where, and we poor Fools 
Rather think the better of *em. 

Gatty.From one Play-houte,tothe otherPlay-houſe, 
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And if they like neither the Play nor the Women, 
They ſeldom ſtay any longer than the combing 
Of their Perriwigs, or a whiſper or two witha 
Friend z and thenthey cock their Caps, and out they 
Strut again. | 

Aria. But whatſoever we do, prithee now let us 
Reſolve to be mighty honeſt. 

Gatty. There | agree with thee. 

Aris, And if we find the Gallants like lawleſs 
Subjects, who the more their Princes grant, 
The more they impudently crave. 

Gatty. Well become abſolute T yrants, and deprive 
'Em of all the priviledges we gave 'em 

Aria. Upon thele conditions am contented to trail 
A Pike under thee----march along Girl. 


[ Exennt. 


ACT IL. SCENE 1. 


The Mulberry-Garden. 


Enter Courtal and Freeman. 


Conrt. As thereever a couple of Fops better match'd 
Than theſe two Knights are # 
Free. They are Harp and Violin, Nature has ſo 
Tun'd %em, as if ſhe intended they ſhould 
Always play the Fool in Conſort. 
Court. Now is Sir Oliver ſecure, for he dares not go 
Home till he's quite drunk, and then he grows 
Valiant, inſults, and defies his ſweet Lady ; 
For which with Prayers and Tears he's forc'd 
To feign a bitter repentance the next morning. 


Free. 
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* Free. What do we here idling in theMulberry-Garden? 
Why do not we make this viſit then # 
Court. Now art thou as mad upon this trail, as if 
We were upon a hot ſcent. 
Free. Since we know the buſh, why do we not (tart 
The Game? 
Court. Gently, good Franck; firſt know that the laws 
Ot Honour preſcribd in ſuch nice caſes, will not 
Allow me to carry thee along with me; and next, 
Haſt thou fo little wit to think, that a diſcreet 
Lady that has had the experience of ſo much humane 
Frailty, can have ſo good an opinion of the conſtancy 
Ot her Servant, as to lead him into temptation? 
' Free, Then we muſt not hope her Ladiſhip ſhou'd 
| Makeus acquainted with theſe Gentlewomen. 
; Cour, Thou may'(ſt as reaſonably expect,that an old 
| Rook ſhould bring a young Snap acquainted 
With his Bubble 3 but advantages inay be 
, Hereafter made, by my admiſſion into the Family. 
Free, What is to be done then # 
Cour. Why, look you, thusI have contriv'd it: 
- Sir Oliver, when | began to grow re(ty, that he 
Might incline me a little more to drunkenneſs, 
In my ear diſcover'd to me the humour of 
His dear friend Sir Foſſir : ne aflur'd me, that 
When he was inthat good natur'd condition, 
To requite their courteſie, he always carried 
The good Company home with him, and 
Recommended them to his Kinſwomen. 
Free. Very good / 
Court, Now after the freſh air has breath'd on us 
i A while, andexpel'd the vapours of the Wine 
' Wehave drunk, thou ſhalt return to theſe 
Two Sots, whom we left at the French-houſe, 
According to our promiſe, and tell 'em,I ac a 
Little {tay'd by ſome unlucky bus'nels, and 
Will be with 'em preſently 5 thou wilt find 'em 
Tir'd with long fight, weak and unable to obſerve 
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Ti:cir Order; charge 'em briskly, and 1n a moment 
Thou ſhalt rout 'em, and with little or no damage 
To thy {if gain an abſolute Victory. : 


Free. Very well! 

Court. In the mean time I will make my viſit to the 
Longing Lady, and order my buſineſs fo 
Handſomly, that [ will be wth thee again immediately, 
To make an Fxperiment of the good humour of 
Sir Joſlin, 

Free. Let s about it. 

Court, 'Tis yet too early, we mult drill away a little 
Tims here, that my excuſes may be more probable, 
And my per{ecution more tolerable. 


Fnter Ariana and Gatty with Vizards, and paſs 
by nimbly over the Stage, 


Free. Ha, ha---how wantonly they trip it | there 1s | 
Temptation enough in their very gate, to WW 
Stir up the courage of an old Alderman: 

ÞPrithce let us tollow 'em. 

Conr. | have been fo often balk'd with theſe Vizard- 
Masks, that I haveat leaſt a dozen times 
Forlworn'em; they area moſt certain ſign 4 
Ot an 1ll face, or what is worſe, an old 
Acquaintance, 

Free. Thetruth is, nothing but ſome ſuch weighty 
Reaſon, 1s able tro make women deny themſelves 
The pride they have to be ſeen. 

Cour. | ic Evering's freſh and pleaſant, and yet 
There 15 buthitle company. 

Free. Our Conirie will be the better, theſe Deer 

not orgs ac, corre man, let's follow. 
*. 1424 4 1,a merT tvlly to forſwezrany 
do int MuUREtheievil the more 
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_ They go after the Women. 
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Enter Women again, and croſ; the Stage. 


Aria, Now if theſe ſhould prove two men of War 
T hat are crufing here, to watch for Prizes. 
Gatty. Would they had courage enough to ſet upon 
Us ; Ilong to be engag'd. 
Aria. Look, look yonder, I proteſt they chaſe us. 
Gatty.Let us bear away then; if they be truly valiant 
They'le quickly make more Sail, and board us. 
The Women go ont, and go about behind the Scenes 
to the other Door. 


Enter Courtall and Freeman. 

Free. 'Sdeath, how fleet they are! whatſoever faults 
They have, they cannot be broken-winded. 

Cour. Sure, by that little mincing ſtep they 
Shou'd be Country Fillies that have been breath'd 
At Courſe a Park, and Barly-Break : we ſhall 
Never reach 'em. 

Free. I'le follow direQly, do thou turn down the 
Croſs-walk and meet 'em. 


Enter the Womes, and after 'exs Courtal at the lower 
Door, and Free. at the upper on the contrary ſide. 


Conr, By your leave, Ladies 
Gatty. 1 perceive you can make bold enough 
Without it. 
Free. Your Servant, Ladies 
Hria, Or any other Ladys that will give themſelves 
Th- icouvle to entertain you. 
Free. 'Slife, their tongues are as nimble as their heels, 
C-vr, Can you have lo little good nature to daſh 
A ccuple of haſhful young men out of countenance, 
Who can.c +:t of pure love to tender 
You tlieir lecvice ? 
Gatty. 'T were pity to baulk ny Siſter, 


Ariz, Indeed methioks they look as if they never 
Had been (lip'd before. | 
Free. Yes faith, we have had many a fair courſe 
In this Paddock, have been very well fleſh'd, 
And dare boldly faſten. 
[ They kiſs their hands with a little force. 
Aria. Well, I am not the firſt unfortunate woman 
T hat has been forc'd togive her hand, where 
She never intends to beſtow her heart 
Gatty. Now,do you think *tisa bargain already ? 
Cour. Faith,wonuld there were ſome luſty earneſt 
Given, for fear we ſhould nnjuckily break 
Off again. 
Free. Are you ſo wild that you muſt be hooded thus? 
Cour. F'y, fy, put off theſe ſcandals to all good Faces, 
Gatty. For your reputations ſake we ſhall keep'em 
On : *ſlife we ſhould be taken for your Relations, 
If we dur(t ſhew our Faces with you thus 
Publickly. 
Aria, And what a ſhame that would beto a couple 
Of young Gallants/ methinks you ſhould bluſh 
To think on'e. 
Corr. Theſe were pretty toys, invented, firſt, meerly 
For the good of us poor Lovers to deceive 
The jealous, and to blind the malicious 3 but 
The proper uſe is ſo wickedly perverted, 
Thatit makes all honeſt men hate the 
Faſhion mortally. | 
Free. A good Face is as ſeldomcoverd with a Vizard- 
Mask, as a good Hat with an oyl'd Caſe : 
And yet on my Conſcience, you are both 
Handſome. 
Court. Do but remove em a little, to ſatisfie a foohiſh 
Scruple. 
Aria, This is a juſt puniſhment you have brought 
Upon your ſel ves, by that unpardonable | 
Sin of talking. | | 
Gatty. You can only brag now'of your acquaintance 
With 
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With a Farendon Gowy, and a piece 
- Of black Velvet. 

Cour. The truth 1s, there are ſome vain fellows 
Whoſe looſe behaviour of late has given 
Great diſcouragement to the honourable proceedings 
Of all vertuous Ladies. 

Free. ButI hope you have more charity, than 
To believe us of the number of the wicked. 

Aria. There's not a man of you to be truſted. 

Gatty. What a ſhame isitto your whole Sex, 
Thata Woman is more fit to be a Privy- 
Conncellour, than a young Gallant a Lover? 

Conr. This is a pretty kind of fooling, Ladies, for 
Men that are idle ; but you muſt bid a 
Little fairer, if you intend to keep us 
From our ſerious bus'neſs. 

Gatty. Truly you ſeem to be men of great 
Imployment, that are every moment ratling from 
The Eating-Houſesto the Play-Houſes, from the 
Play-Houles to the Mulberry-Garden, that 
Liveina perpetual hurry, and have little 
Leiſure for ſuch an idle entertainment. 

Cour. Now would notlI ſee thy face for the world ; 
If it ſhould but be half ſo good as thy humour, 
Thon would'ſt dangerouſly tempt me to doat 
Upon thee, and forgettiog all ſhame, become 
Conſtant, 

Free. I perceive, by your fooling here, that wit and 
Good humour may make a man in love with * 

A Blackzmore. That the Devil ſhould contrive 
It ſo, that we ſhould have earneſt bus'neſs now. 

Cour, Wou'd they wou'd but be fo kind to meet us 
| Here again to morrow. 

Gatty, You are full of bus'neſs, and 'twould but 
Take you off of your employments. 

Aria. And we are very unwilling to kave the fin to 
Anſwer for, of ruining a couple of ſuch 
Hopeful young men. 
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Free. Muſt wethen deſpair? ' 
Arie. The Ladys you are going to,will not be ſb 
Hard-hearted. 

Cor. to Free. On my Conſcience, they love us, and 

Begin to grow jealous already. | 
— Free. Who knows but this may prove the luckier 
Adventure of the two? 

Cour. Come,come,we know you have a mind to 
Meet us : we cannot ſee you bluſh, ſpeak it out 
Boldly. 

Gatty. Will you ſwear then, not to viſt any other 
Women before that time? 

Aria.Not that we are jealous, but becauſe we would 
Not have you tir'd with the impertinent 
Converſation of our Sex, and come to us dull 
And out of humour. 

Coxr. Invent an Oath, and let it be ſo horrid 
*T would make an Atheiſt ſtart to hear it. 

Free, Ard [ will (wear it readily, that I will not 
So much as ſpeak to a woman, 'till I 
Speak to you again. 

Gatty. But are you troubl'd with that fooliſh 
Scruple of keeping an Oath? 

Free. O moſt religiouſly ! 

Conr. And may we not evlarge our hopes upon a 
Little better acquaintance? 

Aria. Youſee all the freedom we allow. 

Gatty. It may be we may be intreated to hear a. 
Fiddle, or mingle in a Country Danee, or ſo. 

Cour, Well! we are in toodeſperate a condition 
To ſtand upon Articles, and are reſolv'd to 
Yield on any terms. 
Free, Be ſure you be punQtual now ! 
Aria. Will you be ſure ? 
Cour. Or elſe may we become a couple of credulous 
Coxcombs,and be Jilted ever after. 
| Your Servants, Ladys. Ex, Men. 
Aris, I wonder what they think of us ! | 


Gatty. 
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Gat. You may eafily imagine; for they are not of 
A humour ſo little ia faſhion, to believe the beſt : 
I aſſure you the moft favourable opinion they can 
Have, is that we are ſtil] a little wild, and ſtand in 
Need of better manning. 

Aria, Prithee, dear Girl, what doſt think of 'em 2 

Gat. Faith ſo well, that I'm aſham'd to tell thee. 

Aria, Wou'd I had never ſeen 'em/ 

Gat. Ha! Isit come to that already ? 

Aria. Prithee, let's walk a turn or two 


More, and talk of 'em. | 
Gat. Let us take care then we are not too particular 


In their commendations, leſt we ſhould diſcover 
We intreach upon one anothers inclinations, 


And ſo grow quarrelſom. [ Exennt. 


SCENE II. Sir Oliver's Lodgings. 


Exter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 


Sent, Dear Madam, do not afflidt your felf thus 
Unreaſonably 3 I dare lay my life, it is not want 
Of devotion, but opportunity that ſtays him. 

La. Cock, Ingrateful man / to be ſo infenfible 


Of a Ladies paſſion / 
Sent. If I thought he were ſo wicked, I ſhould 


Hate him ſtrangely----but, Madam. 

La. Cock, Do not ſpeak one word in his behalf, 
I am reſolv'd to forget him 3 perfidious Mortal, 
To abuſe ſo ſweet an opportunity! 

Sent. Hark, here is ſome body coming up ſtairs: . 

La. Cock, Peace, he may yet redeem his Honour. 

Exter Courtall. 

Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock. ſtarting. Mr. Conrtall, for Heav'n lake 
How came you hither ? 

Court. Guided by my good Fortune, Madam---- 


Your Servant, Mrs. Sentry, 
Sext. Your humble Servant, Sir ; | proteſt you made F; 
I 
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Me ſtart too, to ſee you come in thus unexpeRedly, 
La. Cock. I did not imagine it could be known 

I was in Town yet. ; | 
Conrt, Sir Oliver did me the favour tomake me 

A Vilit, and dine with me to day, which brought 

Me to the knowledge of this happineſs, Madam ; 

And as ſoon as I could poſſibly, I got the 

Freedom to come hither and enjoy it. 
Le.Cock, You have ever been extream obliging. Sir. 
Sent, Is a worthy Gentleman, how punctual 


He is to my direCtions / [ Aſide. 
La.Cock, Will you be pleas'd torepoſe, Sir £ 
Sentry, ſet ſome Chairs. [Exit Sentry, 


Court. With much difticulty, Madam, I broke 
Out of my Company, and was forc'd by the 
Importunity of one Sir Joſiir Jolly, I think they 
Call him, ro engage my Honour I would 
Return again immediately. 

La. Cock, You muſt not ſo ſoon rob me 
Of ſo ſweet a ſatisfation- 

Court. No conſideration, Madam, could take 
Me from you, but that I know my ſtay at this 
Time muſt needs endanger your Honour ; and how 
Often have deny'd my ſelf the greateſt ſatisfation 
In the world, to keep that unblemiſhed, you 
Your ſelf can wizneſs. 

La. Cock. Indeed I have often had great tryals 
Of your Generolity, in thoſe many misfortunes 
T hat have attended our innocent affeCtions. 

Conrt. Sir Oliver, Madzm, before I did perceive 
| It, was got near that pitch of drunkenneſs, 
; W hich makes him come reeling home, and 
| Unmanfully inſult over your Ladifhip; and how 
Subje& he is then to injure you with an unjuſt 
Suſpicion, you haveoften told me;3 which makes 
Me careful not to be ſurpris'd here. 

La. Cock. Repoſe your ſelf a little, but a little, 


Dear Sir : theſe vertuous Principles make you worthy to be 
Truſted 
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Trufted with a Ladies Honour : indeed Sir O/#ver 
Has his failings 3 yet I proteſt, Mr. Coxrtad, [love 
: Him dearly, but cannot bealtogether unſenſible 
Of your generous paſſion. 
Court, Ay, Ay,1I am a very paſſionate Lover! Aſide. 
Indeed this eſcape has only given me leiſure 
; Tolook upon my happineſs. 
' Ta. Cock, Is my Womanretir'd? 
Court. Moſt dutifully, Madam. . 
'  Ta.Cock, Thenlet me tell you, Sir----yet we 
| May make very good uſe of it. 
Court. Now am I going to be drawn in agen. | Afide. 
| La. Cock. If Sir Oliver be in that indecent condition 
| You ſpeak of, to morrow he will be very ſubmiſhve, 
As it 1s meet for ſo great a miſdemeanour ; then 
Can I, feigniog a deſperate diſcontent, take 
' My own freedom without the leaſt ſuſpicion. 
' Cort, Thisis very luckily and obligiongly 
. Thought on, Madam. | 
La, Cock, Now if you will be pleas'd to 
Make an afſignation, Sir. 
Court. To morrow about ten a clock in the 
Lower walk of the New Exchange, out of which 
'Wecan quickly pop into my Coach, 
La. Cock, But I am (till ſo peſter'd with my Woman, 
'1 dare not go without her 3 on my conſcience 
*She's very ſincere, but it is not good to truſt our 
*Reputations too much to the frailty of a Servant. 
Court. I will bring my Chariot, Madam, 
That will hold but two. 
| La.Cock, O moſt ingeniouſly imagin'd,dear Sir ! for 
By that meansT ſhall have a juſt Excuſe togive her 
Leave toſce a Relation, and bid her {tay 
"There till [ call her, 
- Conrt. Itgrieves me much to leave you ſo ſoon, 
Madam 3 but I ſhall comfort my felt with the 
Thoughts of the happineſs you have made me hope for, 
La. Cock. I with it were m wy power eternally 1 
To oblige you, dear Sir. | | 
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Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. 


La, Cock, Your humble Servant, ſweet Sir. 
[ Exit Courtall. 


Sentry----why Sentry----where are you ? 


Enter Sentry. 


Sent. Here, Madam. 

La, Cock, What a ſtrange thing is this / will you 
Never take warning, but (til] be leaving me alone 
In theſe ſuſpicious occaſions ? 

Sent. I was but in the next room, Madam. 

La.Cock, What may Mr. Cortalf think of my 
Innocent intentions ? I proteſt if you ſerve me 
So agen, I ſhall be ſtrangely angry : you ſhould 
Have more regard to your Lady's Honour. 

Sent. If I ſtay in the room, ſhe will not ſpeak 
Kindly to me in a week after; and if I go out, fhe 
Always chides me thus: this is a ſtrange infirmity 
=Se has, but I muſt bear with it z for on my 
Conſcience, cuſtom has made it fo natural, 

She cannot help it. 

La. Cock, Are my Coufins come home yet ? 

Sent. Not yet, Madam. 

La. Cock, Do'ſtthou know whither they went 
This Evening # 

Sent. I heard them ſay they would go take 
The Air, Madam. 

La. Cock, Well, I ſee it is impoſſible with vertuous 
Counſel to reclaim them 3 truly they are lo careleſs 
Of their own, I could wiſh Sir Joſlin would remove 
"Em, for fear they ſhould bring an unjuſt 
Imputation on my Honour. 

Sent. Heavens forbid, Madam / Enter Ariana 

La. Cock, Your Servant, Couſins. oy Gatty. 

Amb. Your Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock. How have you ſpent the cool of the 
Everivg? 

Gat. Asthe cuſtom is, Madam, breathing the 
Freſh 
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Freſh Air in the Park and Mulberry-Garden. 
La. Cock. Without the Company of a Relation, 
Or ſome diſcreet body to juſtifie your reputations 


To the world----you are young, and may be yet 
Inſerſible of it; but this isa ſtraoge cenſorious Ape, 
I aſſure you. [ Noiſe of Muſick without . 


Aria. Hark ! what Muſfick's this £ 

Gat. Ile lay my life my Uncle's drunk, and hath 
Pickt us upa couple of worthy Servants, 
And brought them home with him in Triumph. 


Enter the Muſick playing, Sir Oliver ſtrutting, and 
ſwaggering, Sir Jollin ſinging, and dancing with Mr. 
Courtall, and Mr. Freeman in each hand : Gatty and 
Ariana ſeeing Courtall and Freeman ſbriek and---- 


[ Exennt. 


Sir Joſ, Hey-day | I told you they were a couple of 
Skittiſh Fillies, but I never knew 'em boggle 
At a man before s Pleferch 'em agen I warrant 
You, Boys. [ Exit after them. 
Free. to Court, Theſe are the very ſelf-ſame Gowns 
And Petticoats. 
Court. Their ſurprize confirms us it muſt be them, 
Free. 'Slite, we have betray'd our ſelves 
Very ple:ſantly. | 
Court. Now am T undone to all intents and purpoſes, 
For they will innocently diſcover all to my Lady, 
And ſhe will have no mercy. 
Str Oliv. Dan, Dan, Da ra, Dan, &c. | Sirutting. 
Avoid my preſence, the very light of that face 
Makes me more impotent then an Eunuch. 
La, Cock. Dear Sir Oliver! Offering to 
| embrace bim, 
Sir Oliv. Forbear your conjugal clippings, 
] will have a Weach, thou ſhalt tetch me a 
Wench, Sentry. 
Sent, Can you beſo — tomy dear Lady ? 
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Sir Olzv. Peace,-Envy, or I will have thee executed 
For petty Treaſon ; thy skin flay'd off, ſtuff d and 
Hung up in my Hall in the Country, as a 
Terrour to my whole Family, | 

Court, What Crime can delerve this horrid 
Puniſhment ? 

Sir Oliv. Te tell thee, Ned: *twas my Fortune 
T'other day to have an Intrigue with a Tinker's 
Wife in the Country, and this malitious Slut 
Betray'd the very Ditch where weus'd to 
Make our aſlignations, to my Lady. 

Free. She deſerves your anger indeed, Sir Oliver : ' 
Eut benot ſo unkind to your vertuous Lady. 

Sir Oliv. Thou do'ſt not know her, Franck; | have 
Had a deſign to break her heart ever fince the 
Firſt month that | had her, and 'tis ſo tough, 

T hat I have not yet crack'd one [ſtring on't. 

Court. You are too unmerciful, Sir 0lzver. 

Sir Oliv. Hang her, Ned, by wicked Policy ſhe 
Would uſurp my Empire, and in her heart is a 
Very Pharaob ; tor every night ſhe's a putting 
Mc upon making Biick without ſtraw. 

Court. I cannut ſee a vertuous Lady fo afflited, 
Without cflering her ſome ccnfolation : 

Dear Madarn, i It not as I told you £ [ Aſede to her. 

La. Cock. | he Fates could not have been more 
Propitious, and 1 ſhall not be wanting to the 


Furth«ring of our mutual bappineſs, 
[ To Court. «fide. 


Fxter $ir Joſlin, with Ariana and Gatty in each 
hand, dancing and ſinging. 


CATCH. 


This is fly and pretty, 
And this 11 wild and witty; 
If either ſiay'd 
Till ſhe dy'd a Maid, 
7 faith 'twould be great pity. 


Sr 
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Sir Joſ. Here they are, Boys, i foithy and now little 
Jaſon's a man of his word. Heuk / Sly-girl and 


ad-cap, to 'em, to'em, to 'em, Boys, Alou | 


(Flings 'em to Courtall ard Freeman, 


who kiſs their hands. 


What's yonder, your Lady in tears, Brother Cockwood £ 


Come, come, I'le make up all breaches. 

He ſings —— And we'll all be merry and frolick. 
Fy, fy, though man and wife are ſeldom in good 
Humour alone, there are few want the diſcretion 
To difſemble it in Company. 

{ 8zr Joſlin, $ir Oliver, and 
Lady ſtand talking together. 

Free. I knew we ſhould ſurprize you, Ladies. 

Cowrt.. Faith I thought this Conjuring to be but 
A meer Jeſt t1]] now, and could not believe the 
Aſtrological Raſcal had been (o skilful. 

Free. How exaCtly he deſcrib'd 'em, and how 
PunQtual he was io his direioos to apprehend 'em / 

Gat. Then you have been witha Conjurer, 
Gentlemen. 

Court. You cannot blame us, Ladies, the loſs of 
Our hearts was ſo conſiderable, that it may well 
Excuſe the indire( means we took to find out 
The pretty Thieves that ſtole 'em. 

Aria. Did not [ tell you what men of bulinels 
Theſe were, Silter ? 

Gat. I vow | innocently believ'd they had ſome 
Pre-engagement to a Scrivener or a Surgeon, 

And wilh'd 'em ſo well, thatI am ſorry 
To find 'em (o perfidious. 

Free. Why, we have kept our Oaths, Ladies. 

Aria. You are much beholding to Providence. 

Gat. But we are more, Siſter; for had we once 
Been deluded into an opinion they bad been 
Faithful, who knows into what inconvenicnces 
That errour might have drawn us? 

Court, Why ſhould you be 4 unreaſonable, Ladies, 
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To expett that from us, w@ſbould ſcarce 

Have hop'd for from you? fy,fy, the keeping 
Of ones word is a thing below the honour 

Of a Gentleman. | 

Free. A poor ſhift ! fit only to uphold the 
Reputation of a paultry Citizen. 

Sir Joſ. Come, come, all will be well agen, 

[ warrant you, Lady. 

La. Cock. Theſe are infupportable injuries, but I will 
Bear 'em with an invincible patience, and to morrow 
Make him dearly ſenſible how unworthy he has been: 

Sir Joſ. To morrow my Brother Cockwood will 
Be another wan----So, Boys, and how do you like 
The fleſh and blood of the Jollies---- Heuk, Siy- 
Girl----and Mad-cap, Hey----come, come, you have 
Heard them exercile their tongues a while 3 now 
You ſhall ſee them ply their feet a little: this is 
A clean Limb'd wench, and has neither ſpavin; 
Splinter, nor Wind-gall 3. tune her a Jig, and play't 
Roundly, you ſhall ſee her bounce it away like a ' 
Nimble Frigot betore a freſh gale---Hey, methioks1 
See her under Sail already,. 

[_ Gat. dances a Jig. 

Sir Joſ. Hey my little Mad-cap---here's a Girl of 
The true breed of the Jollies, 'taith---But hark you, 
Hark you,a Conſultation, Gentlemen---Bearup, 
Brother Cockwood, a little : what think you, 

If we pack theſe idle Huſwives-to bed now, 
And retire into a room by our ſelves, and have 
A merry Catch, and a Bottle or two of the 
Beſt, and perfe& the good work we have 

So unanimouſly carry'd on to day ? 

Sir Oliv. A moſt admirable Intrigue---tan, dan, 

Da, ra, dan 5 come, come, march to your ſeveral 
Quarters : go, we have ſent for a civil perſon or two, 
And are reſolv'd to fornicate in private. | 

La. Cock, This is a barbarous return of 

All my kindneſs. 


Free. 
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Free, "ors humble Servant, Madam. 


Cour, [ Ex. La, Cock. and Sent. 
Coxr. Hark you | hark you/ Ladys do not harbour 
Too ill an opinion of us, for faith, when you have 
Had a little more experience of the world, you le 
Find we are no ſuch abominable Raſcals. 
Gatty. We ſhall be ſo charitable to think no worſe 
Ot you, than we do of all Mankind for your 
Sakes, only that. you are perju1'd, perfidious, 
Inconſtant, ingrateful, 
Free. Nay,nay.that's enough in all conſcience Ladys, 
And now you are ſenſible what a ſhameful thing 
Its to break ones word, I hope youle be more- 
Careful to keep yours to morrow. 
Gatty. Invent an Oath, and let it be ſo horrid 
Conr.Nay,nay,it is too late for raillery,i'faith,Ladys. 


Gatty, | 

29% Well, your Servant then. 
_ Free. ; 

Conr. $ Your Servant, Ladys. 


Sir Oliv, Now the Enemy's march'd out 
Sir Joſl.T hen the Caſtle's our own Boys----Hey. 


And here and there T had her, 
And every where I had her, 

Her toy was ſuch, that every touch 
Would make a Lover madder. 


wht (Hey brave Sir Joſlin / 
Sir Oliver. Ah my dear little witty Joſlin, let me - 


: Hug thee. 
Sir Joſlin. Strike up you obſtreperous Raſcals, and 


March along before us. 
[ Exennt Singing and Dancing, 


The endof the Second AG. | 
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ACTIIV. SCENE I. 


The New-Exchange. 


Ars. T iinckit ſutting in 4 Shop, people paſſeng by as 
in the Exchange, 


Mrs. Trinc. WW Hat d'ye buy 2 what d'yelack, Gentlemen ? 
' Gloves, Ribbons,and Eſſences; Ribbons, 
Gloves, and Ellences ? 
Enter Mr. Courtall, 
Mr. Conrtal/ | T thought you had a quarrel 
To the Change. and were reſolv d we ſhould never 
See you here again. 

Conr. Your unkindneſs indeed, Mrs. Trincket, had 
Peenenoygh to make a man bauiſh himſelf 
For ever, [ Enter Mrs. Gazet. 

Trinc.Look you,yonder comes fine Mrs.Gazet,thither 
You intended your vitit, I am ſure. 

Gaz, Mr, Conrtall | your Servant. 

Cour, Your Servant, Mrs. Gazet. 

Gaz. This happineſs was only meant to 
Mrs. Trinckzt, had it not been my good Fortune 
To paſs by, by chance, I ſhould have loſt 
My ſhare on't. 

Cour, This is too cruel, Mrs. Gazet, when all the 
Unkindnefſs is on your fide, to Yallic your Scrvant 
Thus. 

Gaz. I vow this tedious abſence of yours made 
Me believe you intended to try an Experiment 
On my poor heart, to diſcover that h1d::eu ſecret, 
How long a deſpairing Lover may laoguiſh 
Without the ſight of the party. 


Conr. 
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Cour. You are always very pleaſant on this 
Subject, Mrs. Gazet. 

Gaz. And have not you reaſon to be ſotoo 2? 

Cour, Not that I know of. 

Gaz, Yes, you hear the good news, 

Cour. What good news # 

Gaz. How well this diflembling becomes you / 

But now 1 think better on't, it cannot 

Concern you, you are more a Gentleman, than 
To have an amour laft Jonger than an Eaſter 
Term with a Country Lady; and yet there 
Are ſome I ſee as well in the Country as fn 

The City, that have a pretty way of Huſwifing 
A Lover, and can ſpin an intrigue out a great 
Deal farther, than othersare willing to do. 

Cour, What pretty art have they, good Mrs. Gazet 

Gaz. When Tradeſmen ſee themſelves in an 111 
Condition, and are afraid of breaking, can they do 
Better thanto take in a good ſubſtantial 
Partner,to help to carry on their trading ? 

Conr. Sure you have been at Riddle me, riddle me, 
Lately, you are 1o wondrous witty, 

Gaz. And yet believe my Lady Cockwood is fo 
Haughty, ſhe had rather give over the vanity of an 
Intrigue, thantake in a couple of young 
Hindſome Kinſwomen to help to maintain it. 

Cour, | knew it would out at laſt; indeed it 1s the 
Principle of moſt good women that love Gaming, 
When they begin to grow a little out of play 
Themſcives, to make anintereſt in ſome 
Young Gameſter or other, in hopes to rook 
A favuur now and then : but you are quite out 
In your policy, my Lady Cockwood 1s none of 
Theſe, 1 aflure you 
Heark you, Mrs. Gazet, you muſt needs beſtir 
Your tclf a little for me this morning, or elſe 
Heaven have mercy on a poor finner. | 

Gaz, I hope this wicked woman has no deſign 
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Upon your body already - alas! I pity your 
Tender conſcience. | 

Conr. I] have always made thee my Confident, and 
Now I come to thee asto a faithful Councellour. 

Gaz. State your Cale. 

Comr, Why, this ravenous Kite is upon wing already, 
Is fetching a little compaſs, and will be 
Here within this halt hour to ſwoop me 
Away. 

Gaz. And you would have me your Scar-Crow ? 

Cour. Something of that there is in't; ſhe is ſtill 
Your Cuſtomer. 

Gaz. I have turniſh'd herand the yourg Ladys with 
A few faſhionable toyes ſince they came 
To Town, to keep 'um in countenance at a 
Play, or inthe Park. 

Cour. | would have thee go immediately to the 
Young Ladies, and by ſome device or other 
Intice em hither. 

Gaz, I came juſt now from taking meaſure of 'em 
For a couple of Handkerchiets, 

Coxr, How unlucky's this / 

| Gaz, They were callipg for thtir Hoods and-Scarfs, 
And are coming hither toJay out alittle Money 
In Ribbons and Eſſences Ihave recommended 
Them to Mrs. Trinckits Shop here. 

Cour, T his falls out more luckily than what | had 
Contriv'd my {clf, or could have done 5 for here 
Will they be bufie juſt betore the Door, where 
We have made our appointment: but it this | 
Long-wing'd Devil ſhould chance to truſs me 
Before they come. | 

Gaz. I will only ſtep up and give ſome direQtions 
To my Maid, about a litile bus neſs that is in 
Haſte, and come down again and watch her ; if you 
Are ſoap'd, Ile be with you preſently, and reſcue 
Youl warrant you, or at leaſt ſtay you 'till 
More company come : ſhe dares not force you 

Away 
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Away in my fight 3 fhe knows I am great with 
Sir Oliver, and as malitious a Devil as the beſt 
Of 'em---your Servant, Sir. [ Ex, Gazet. 


Enter Freeman. 


Cour. Freemas | "tis well you are come. 

Free, Well! what Counter-plot ? what hopes of 
Diſ-appointing the old, and of feeing the young 
Ladies? I amready to receive your Orders. © 

Cour. Faith, things are not ſo well contriv'd as [ 
Could have wiſh'd 'em, and yet I hope by 
The help of Mrs. Gazet to keep my word, 

- Franck. | 

Free, Nay, now I know what tool thou haſt made 
Choice of, I make no queſtion but the bus'neſs 
Will go well forward 3 but Iamafraid 
This laſt uglucky bus'oeſs has ſo diftaſted 
Theſe young Trours, they will not be ſo eafily 
Tickl'd as they might have been, 

Cour, Never fear it;zwhatſoever women ſay, I am ſure 
They {cldom think the worſe of a man, for 
Running at all, *tis a ſign of youth and high 
Mettal, and wakes them rather piquee, who ſhall 
Tame him - that whi. h troubles me moſt, is, we 
Loſt the hopes of variety, and a ſingle intrigue 
In Love is as dull as a fingle Plot 10a Play, 

And will tire a Loyer worſe, than t'other does 
An Audience. 

Free. We cannot be long without ſome under-plots 
In this Town, let this be our main deſign, 

Andif we are any thing fortunate in our contrivanee, 
We ſhall make it a pleaſant Comedy. 

Conr. Leave all things to me, and hope the beſt : 
Be gone,for I expeQ their coming immediately 3 
Walk a turn or two above, or fool a while 
With pretty Mrs. Awvill, and (cent your Eye-brows 
And Perriwig with a little __ of Oranges, 
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Or Jcſlimine ; and when you ſee nsall together 
At Mrs. Gazets Shop, put in as it were by chance : 
I proteſt yonder.comes the 01d Haggard, to your 
Poſt quickly : 'sdeath, where's Gazet and theſe 
Young Ladies now # > | Ex. Free. 
Enter Lady Cockwood, and Sentry. 
O Madam, I have waited here at leaſt an hour, and 
Time ſeems very tedious, whea it delays fo great 
A happineſs as you bring with you, 
La. Cock, 1 vow, Sir, [ did but [tay to give Sir 0/ive- 
His due correCtion for thoſe unſeemly injuries 
He did me laſt night. Is your Coach ready # 
Cour, Yes, Madam : but how will you diſpoſe of 
Your Maid ? 
La.Cock. My Maid / tor Heavens ſake, what do you 
Mean, Sir ? doleveruſe to go abroad without her ? 
Cour. 'Tis upon no delign, Madam, I ſpeak it, I 
Allure you ; but my Glats-Coach broke laſt night, 
And I was forc'd to bring my Chariot, which can hold 
But two. 
La. Cock. O Heaven! you muſt excuſe me, dear Sir, 
For | ſhall deny my ſelf the ſweeteſt recreations 
In the world, rather than yield to any thing that 
May bring a blemuſh upon my, ſpot Honour. 
[ Enter Gazet, 
Gaz, Your humble Servant, Madam. 
Your Seryant, Mr. Conrtal. 
L adj. ? 
and \,\ our Servant, Mrs. Gazet. 
Cour. \ 
Gaz, lamextreamglad to ſee your Ladiſhip here, 
{ intended to fend my Maid to your Lodgings 
This Afternoon, Madam, to tell you Ihave a 
Parcel of new Lace come in, the prettieſt Patterns 
That ever were ſcen;. for I am very deſirous fo 
Good a Cuſtomer as your Ladiſhip ſhould lee 'em 
Firit, and have your choice. _ 
La.Cock. I am much beholding to you, Mrs, Gazet, 
was 
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I was newly comeinto the Exchange, and intended 
To call at your Shop before | went home. 


Enter Ariana aud Gatty, Gazet goes to 'em. 


Cour. 'Sdeath, here are your Couſins too ! gow there 
Is no hope left for a poor unfortunate 
Lover to comfort himſelf withall. 
'La.Cock, Will Fate never be more propitious ? 


Aria. 
CYour Servant, Madam. 
Gatty. 

La.Cock, I am newly come into the Exchange, and 
By chance met with Mr. Coxrtell here,who will needs 
Give himſelf the trouble, to play the Gallant, and 
Wait upon me. 

Gatty. Does your Ladiſhip come to buy ? 

La. Cock, A few trifles z Mrs; Gazet ſays ſhe has a 
Parcel of very fine new Laces, ſhall we go look 
Upon'em ? 

Aria. We will only fancy a fait of Knots ortwo 
At this Shop, and buy a little Eſſence, and wait 
Upon your Ladiſh:p inmediately. 

Gatt., Mrs Gazet, you areskill'd inthe faſhion, pray 
Let our choice have your approbation. 

AU go tothe Shop to look upon Ware, but 
Courtall and La. Cockwood. 

Gaz, Moſt gladly, Madam. 

Conr.'S$death,Madam,if you had made no Ceremony, 
But ſtept into the Coach preſently,we had eſcap'd this 


Miſchiet. 
La. Cock, My over-tenderneſs of my honour, has 


Blaſted all my hopes of happineſs, 

Cour. To be thus anifuckily ſurpriz'd in the height 
Of all our expe<Cation, leaves me no patience. 

La. Cock. Moderate your paſhon a little, Sir, I may 


Yet fiad out a way. 


Cour, Oh 'tis impofſible, Madam, never think on't 
F 2 Now 


% 
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Now you have been feen with me'z to leave 'em upun 
Any pretence will be ſoſuſpitious, that my concern 
For your honour will make meſo feveriſh and 
Diſordered, that [ſhall loſe the taſte of all the 
Happineſs you give me. 
Ls.Coc. Methinks you are too ſcrupulous, heroick Sir. 
Cour. Beſides the concerns have for you, Madam, 
You know the obligations [ have to Sir Oliver, 
And what profeflions of friendſhip there are on 
Both ſ1des;and to be thought perfidious and ingratetul, 
What an affliction would that be to a generous ſpirit ! 
La. Cock, Muſt we then unfortunately part thus f 
Cour. Now I bave better thought on'c, that 1s not 
Abſolutely neceſlary neither. | 
- La. Cock, Theſe words revive my dying joys, F; 
Dear Sir, go on. | ” 
Cour. | will by and by, when I ſee it moſt convenient, 
Beg the favour of your Ladiſhip, and your 
Young Kinſwomen, to accept of a Treat and a 
A Fiddle; you make ſome little difficulty at 
Firſt, but upon earneſt per{wafion comply, and. 
Uſe your intereſt to make the young Ladys 
Do ſotoo : your company will ſecure their 
Reputations, and their company take off from 
You all ſuſpition. 
La.Cock, Fhe natural inclination they have to be 
$i  TJigging, will make them very.ready to comply : 
"$4! But what advantage can this be to our 
1 Happineſs, dear Sir ? 
Cour, Why, firſt, Madam, if the young Ladies, or 
Mrs. Gazet, have any doubts upon their ſurprizing 
Us together, our joining company will clear 'em 
All ; next, we ſhall have ſome fatisfaftion 
In being an afternoon together, though we enjoy 
Not that full freedom we (o paſſionatsy 
Defire. 
La. Cock, Very good, Sir. 
Coxr.But then laſthy, Madam,we gain.ag opportunity 
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To contrive another appointment to morrow, 
Which may reſtore us unto all thoſe joys 

We have been lo untortunately diſappointed 
Of to day. 

La. Cock. This isa very prevailing Argument 
Indeed ; but ſince Sir 0/iver believes I have 
Conceiv'd ſo defperate a ſorrow, 'tis fit we 
Should keep this from his knowledge. 

Court. Are the young Ladies ſecret ? 

La. Cock. They have the good Principles not 
To betray themſelves, I aſſure you. 

Conrt. Then 'tis bur going to a houſe that is 
Not haunted by the Company, and we are ſecure, 
And now | think o7't, the Bear in Drary-lae is 
The fitteſt place tor our purpoſe. 

La. Cock. I know your Honour, dear Sir, and 
Submit to your dilcretion 
Have you gratih'd your Fancies,Couſins? 


[ To them Ariana, Gatty, and 


Gazet from the Shop. 

Aria. We are ready to wait upon you, Madam. 

Gat. I never ſaw colours better mingled. 

Gaz, How lively they ſet off one another, and 
How they adde to the complexion |! 

La. Cock, Mr. Conrtall, your moſt humble Servant. 

Conrt. Pray, Madam, let me have the Honour 
To wait upon you and theſe young Ladies, 

Til 1 ſee you in your Coach, 

La. Cock, Your friendſhip to Sir 0lzver would. 
Engage you in an unneceſlary trouble. 

Aria. Let not an idle Ceremony take you from 
Your ſertous bus'neſs, good Sir. 

Gat. | fhould rather have expeQed to have ſeen. 
You, Sir, walking in Weſtminſter-Hall, watching 
To make a Match at Tennis, or waiting to 
Dine with a Parliament-man, then to meet 
You in ſuch an idle place as the Exchange 1s. . 

Court. Methinks, Ladies, you are well 
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Acquainted with meupon the firſt Viſit. 

Aria. We received your CharaCter before, you 
Know, Sir, in the Mulberry-Garden upan Oath. 

Court. aſide. 'Sdeath, what ſhall Ido? 

Now out comes all my Roguery. 

Gat, Yet 1 am apt to beheve, Siſter, that was 
Some malicious Fellow that wiltully perjur'd 
Himſelf, on purpoſe to make us have an 
Ill opinion of this worthy Gentleman. 

Conrt. Some raſh men would be apt enough 
To enquire him out, and cut his throat, Ladies, 

But I heartily forgive him whoſoever he was ; 
For on my conſcience 'twas not ſo much out 
Of malice to me, as out of love to you he did it. 

Gaz. He might imagine Mr. Conrta# was his Rival. 

Court. Very likely, Mrs. Gazet. 

Le. Cock, Whoſoever he was, he was an unworthy 
Fellow I warrant himy Mr. Courtal/ is known 
To be a Perſon of Worth and Honour. 

Aria. We took him for an idle Fellow, Madam, 
And gzve but very little credit to what he ſaid. 

Court, 'Twas very obliging, Lady, to believe 
Nothing to the diſadvantage of a ſtranger 
W hat a couple of young Devils are thele £ 

La. Cock, Since you are willing to give 
Your ſelf this trouble. 

Conrt. I ought to do my Duty, Madam. 

[ Exennt all but Ariana and Gatty, 

Aris, How he bluſh'd, and hung down his head / 

Gat. Alittle more had put him as much out 
Of countenance,as a Country Clown is 
When he ventures to complement 
His Attourny's Daughter. 


[They follow, 


SCENE 
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SCENE. 


Sir Oliver's Dining-Roomw. 
Enter Sir Joſlin and Servant ſeverally. 


Sir Joſ. How now old Boy ! where's my 
Brother Cockwoed to day ? 

Serv. Hedeſires to be in private, Sir. 

Sir Joſ. Why 2 what's the matter, man F 

Serv. This is a day of Humiliation, Sir, 

With him for laſt nights tranſgreſſion. 

Sir Jof. I have bus nefs of conſequence to impart 
To him, and muſt and will ſpeak with him---- 

So, ho / Brother Cockwood | 

Sir Oliver without. Who's that, my Brother Jolly © 

Sir Joſ. The ſame, the ſame, come away, Boy. 

Sir Oliver without. For fume (ccret reaſons 
I defire to be in private, Brother. 

Sir Jof. 1 have ſuch a deſign on foot as would 
Draw Diogenes out of his Tub to follow it ; 
Therefore I ſay, come away, come away. 
bir Oliver entring There is ſuch a ſtrange 
in a Night-Gown and ETemprrio in thy voice, 
Slippers. Never ſtir. 

Sir Joſ. What in thy Gown and Slippers yet! why; 
Brother, | have beſpoke Dinner, andengag d 
Mr. Rake-bel, the little ſinart Gentleman | have 
Often promis'd thee to make thee acquainted 
Witha), to bring a whole Bevy of Dawſcls 
In Sky, and Pink, and Flame- colour'd Taffeta's, 
Come, come, dreſs thee quickly, there'sto be 
Madam Kampart, a Girl that ſhines, and will driak 
At ſuch a rate, ſhe's a Miſtreſs for Alexander, were 
He alive agen. 

Sir Oliv, How unluckily this falls out ! Thom 472, 
What Cloaths havel to put on? 


Serv, 
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Serv. None but your Penitential Suit, 
Sir, all thereſt are curd. 

Sir Oliv. Oh unſpeakable misfortune ! that I 
Should be in diſgrace with my Lady now |! 

Sir Joſ. Come, come, never talk of Cloaths, 
Put on any thing, thou haſt a perſon and a 
Mine will bear it out bravely. 

Sir Oliv. Nay, I know my behaviour witfl ſhow 
I ama Gentleman ; but yet the Ladies 
Will look ſcurvily upon me, Brother. 

Sir Joſ. That's a Jeſt i faith ! he that has Terra firma 
In the Country, may appearin any thing before 'em. 


For he that would have a Wench kind, 
Ne're ſmmgs up himſelf like a Ninny ; 
But plainly tells her bis mind, 

And tickles her. firſt with a Guinny. 


Hay Boy 

Sir Oliv. 1 vow thou haſt ſuch a bewitching 
Way with thee / 

Sir Jo Bow lovely will the Ladies look when 
They havea Beer-glaſs in their bands ! 

Sir Oliv. Tnow have a huge mind to venture 3 
But if this ſhould come to my Lady's knowledge. 

Sir Joj. 1 have beſpoke Dinner at the Bear, the 
Privat'ſt place in Town : there will be 
No Spies to betray us, if Thomas be but ſecret, 

I dare warrant thee, Brother Cockwood. 

Sir Oliv, | have always found Thomas very 
Faithful 3 but faith 'tis roo uokind, copfidering 
How tenderly my Lady loves me. 

Sir Joſ. Fy, fy, a man, and kept ſo much under 
CorreCtion by a Busk and a Fan / 

Sir Oliv. Nay,l amin my Nature as valiant 
As any many, when once I ſet out ; but i'faith [ 
Cannot but think how my dear Lady will be 
Concern'd when ſhe comes home and miſles me, 


Sir 
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Sir Joſ. A Pox upon theſe Qualms. 

Sir Oliv, Well, thou haſt ſeduc'd me 3 
But I ſhall look ſo untowardly. 

Sir Joſ. Again artthou at it? in, in, and make 
All the haſte that may be, Kake-bell and the 
Ladies will be there before us elſe. 

Sir Olzv, Well, thou art an errant Devil---hey--- 
For the Lady's, Brother Joly. 

Sir Joſ. Hey for the Lady's,Brother Cockwood. 

[ Exit ſinging For be that wox'd, &*c. 


SCENE III. The Bear. 


Without. Ho Francis, Humphry, ſhow a Room there! 
Enter Court. Free. Lady Cockwood, Aria, 
Gatty and Sentry. 

Court. Pray, Madam, be not (o full of apprehenſion; 
There is no fear that this ſhould come to 


Sir Oliver's knowledge. 
La. Cock, I were ruin'd if it ſhou'd, Sir / Dear, how 


I tremble ! I never was in one of theſe houſes before. 
Sens. This is a Bait for the young Ladies to [ Aſide. 
Swallow 3 ſhe has been in moſt of the Eating- 
Houſes about Town, to my knowledge. 
Conrt, Oh Francis ! 
Enter Waiter. 
- Wait. Your Worſhip's welcome, Sir z but 1 
Muſt needs defire you to walk into thenext 
Room, for this is beſpoke. 
Le. Cock, Mr Courtall, did not you fay, this 
Place was private 
Conrt, | warrant you, Madam. What 
Company dines here, Francis ? 
Wait, Acoupleof Country Knights, Sir Joſlin 
Jolly and Sir Oliver Cockwoed, very honelt Gentlemen. 
La. Cock, Combination to undo me! 
Court. Peace, Madam, or you'l betray 
Your ſelf tothe Waiter, - 
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La. Cock. Tamdiſtratted ! Semtyy, did not [ 
Command thee to ſecure all Sir 0l;ver's Cloaths, 
And leave nothing for him to put on, but his 
Penitential Suit, that I might be ſure he 
Could not ſtir abroad to day ? 

Sent, Tobey d you in every thing, Madam ; but [ 
Have often tuld you this Sir Joſizr 1s a wicked Seducer, 

Aria. If my Uncle ſees us, Siſter, what 
Will hethink of us # 

Gat. We come but to waitupon her Ladiſhip. 

Free, Youneed not fear, you Chickens are 
Secure under the wings of that old Hen. 

Court. Is there tobe no body, Francis, 

But Sir 0/zver and Sir Joſlin £ 

Wait. Faith, Sir, I was enjoyn'd fecrecy ; but 
You have an abſolute power over me: coming 
Lately out of the Country, where there is but 
Little variety, they have a deſign to fulace 
Themſelves with a freſh Girl or two, as1 
Underſtand the buſineſs. [ Exit Waiter, 

La. Cock, Oh Sentry | Sir Oliver diſloyal / 

My misfortunes come too thick upon me. 

Conrt aſide. Now is ſhe afraid of being 
Diſappointed on all hands. 

La. Cock. | know not what to do, Mr. Courtal. 

[ would not be ſurpriz'd here my ſelf, and yet 
[ would prevent Sir Oliver from proſecuting 
His wicked and perfidious intentions. 

Aria. Now ſhall we have admirable ſport, 
What with her fear and jealoufie. 

Gat. I lay my lite ſhe routs the Wenches. 

[ Enter Waiter, 

Wait. I muſt needs defire you to ſtep into'the next 
Room Sir Jofſiz and Sir Olzver are below already. 

La. Cock, 1 have not power to move a foot. 

Free, Wewill conſider what is to be dene 
Within, Madam. 

Court. Pray, Madam, come ; I have a 
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Defign in my head which ſhall ſecure you, ſurprize 
Sir Oliver, and free you from all yaur fears. 

La. Cock, It cannot be, Sir. 

Court, Never fear it : Francis, you may owne . 
Mr. Freeman and I are in the houſe, if they ask for us ; 
But not a word of theſe Ladies, as you tender 
The wearing of your Ears, [_Exennt. 


Enter Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver, and Waiter. 


Sir Joſ. Come, Brother Cockwood, prithee be brisk. 34 

Sir Oliv. | ſhall diſgrace my ſelf for ever, Brother. ! BY; 

Sir Jo. Pox npon care, never droop like a Cock k TJ) 
In moultipg time 3 thou art Spark enough in all 124 


Conſcience. 

Sir Oliv. But my heart begins to fail me 
When I think of my Lady. 

Sir Joſ. What, more Qualms yet ? 

Sir Oliv, Well, I will be couragious : but it is not 
Neceſlary theſe Strangers ſhould know this 1s 
My Penitential Suit, Brother. | 

Sir Joſ. They ſhall not, they ſhal) not. Hark 
You old Boy, is the meat provided ? is the Wine 
And Ice come? andare the melodious Raſcals 
At hand [ ſpoke for ? 

Wait. Every thin will be in a readineſs, Sir. 

Sir Joſ, Tt Mr. 7 +4 bell, with a Coactifull or two 
Ot Vizard-m 1+ «+ 4nd filk Petticoars, call at the 
Door, vſhe: «<m up to the place of execution. 

Wait. Y 44 ſhall be obey'd, Sir. [ Exit Waiter. 

Enter Rake-hell. 

Sir Joſ. Ho, here s my little Rake-hell come ! 
Brother Cockwood, let me commend this ingenious 
Gentleman to yout a<quaintance z he is a Knight 
Of the Induſtry, has many admirable qualities, 

I aſſure you, 

Sir Oliv, Lam very glad; Sir, of this opportunity 

To know you. 
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' Rake. 1 am happy, Sir, if you eſteem me your F+ 
Servant. Hark you, Sir Joſlin, is this Sir 
Oliver Cockwood in earnelt ? 

Sir Joſ. In very good earneſt I aſſure you; he is 
A little fantaſtical now and then, and dreſſes 
Himſelf up in an odd faſhion : but thar's all one 
Among Friends, my little Rake-bell. 

Sir Oliv. Where arethe Damſels you talk'd of, 
Brother Jolly I hope Mr. Rake-belt has not forgot 'em. 

Rake. They are arming for the ran-counter. 

Sir Joſ. What, tricking and trimming f - 

Rake. Even ſo, and will be here immediately. 

Sir Oliv. They need not make themſelves fo 
Full of Temptation; my Brother Jolly and I can 
Be wicked enough withoutit. 

Sir Joſ. The truth is, my little Rake-bell, we are 
Both mighty men at Arms, and thou ſhalt ſee us 
Charge anon to the terrour of the Ladies. 

Rake. Methinks that Dreſs Sir Ohwer isa little 
Too ruſtical for a man of your capacity. 

Sir Oliv. | have an odd humour, Sir, now and 
Then ; but I have wherewithal at hometo 
Be as ſpruce as any man, 

Rake. Your Perriwig is too ſcandalous, Sir 
Oliver, your black Cap and Border is never 
Wore but by a Fidler or a Waiter. 

Sir Jo. Prithee, my little Rake-hell; do not put my 
Brother Cockwood out of conceit of himſelf ; 

Methinks your Calot is a pretty Ornament, and 
Makes a man look both Polite and Politick. 

Rake. I will allow you, 'tis a grave ware, and fit 
For men of bus'neſs, that are every moment bending 
Of their brows, and ſcratching of their heads, every 
Project would claw out another Perriwig; Lut a 

Lover had better appear before his Miſtreſs with a 
Bald Pate: 'twill make the Ladies apprehend a favour, 
Stop their Noſes, and avoid you : 'Slife, Love in a 
Cap 1s more ridiculous then Lovein a Tub, or Love 
in a Pipkin. Siy 
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Sir 0l:iv, I muſt confeſs your whole head is 
Now in faſhion 5 but there was a time when 
.Your Calot was not fo deſpicable, 

Rake. Here's a Perruque, Sir. 

Sir Oliv. A very good one. | 

Rake. A very good one? *tis the beſt in England. 
Pray, Sir Joflim, take him in your hand, and draw 
A Comb through him, there is not ſuch 
Another Frizz in Exrope. 

Sir Joſ. 'Tis a very fine one indeed. 

Rake. Pray, Sir Oliver, do me the favour to 
Grace it on your head a little. 

Sir 0l;v. To oblige you, Sir. 

Rake. You never wore any thing became you half 
So well io all your life before. 


Sir Joſ. Why, you never ſaw him in your life befor. 


Rake. That's all -one, Sir, | know 'tis impoſhble. 
Here's a Beaver, Sir Oliver, feel him for fineneſs, 
Subſtance, and for faſhion, the Court of France 
Never ſaw a better; | have bred him but a 
Fortnight, and have him at command already. 
Clap him on boldly, never Hat took the fore- 

Cock and the hind-cock at one morion ſo naturally. 

Sir Oliv, I think you havea mind to make a 
Spark of me before | fee the Ladies. 

Rake. Now you have the meen of a true Cavalier, 
And with one look may makea Lady kind, and 
A H<ttor humble: and fince I nam'd a HeQtor, 
Here's a Sword, Sir : Sa, fa, {s, try him, Sir Joſzz, 
Put him to't, cut through the ſtaple, run him 
Through the door, beat-him to the Hilts, it he 
Breaks, you ſhall have liberty-to break my Pate, 
And pay me never a Groat of the ten for't. : 

Sir Joſ. 'T1s a very pretty Weapon indeed, Sir. 

Rake. The Hil: is true French-wrought, and 
Doree by the beſt Workman in France. This Sword 
And this Caſtor. with an embroider'd Button and 
Loop, which | have to vary him upon occatiun, 
Were {cnt me out of Frence for a Token by my c1der 
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Brother, that went over with a handſom Equipage, 
To take the pleaſure of this Champagne. 

Sir Oliv, Have you a mind to felltheſethings, Sir? 

Rake. That is below a Gentleman; yet if a perfon 
Of Honour or a particular friend, ſuch as I eſteem 
You, Sir 0/;ver, rake at any timea fancy to a Band, 
A Cravat, a Velvet Coar, a Veſt, a Ring, a Flajoler, 
Or ary other little Toy | have about me, | am 
Good-natur'd, and may be eaſily periwaded 
To play the Fool upon good terms. 

Enter Freeman. 

Sir Joſ. Worthy Mr. Freeman! 

S:r Oliv. Honeſt Frank, how cam'(tthou to 
Find us out, man £ | 

Free, By meer chance, Sir ; Ned Ceurtal is without 
Writing a Letter, and | came into know whether 
You had any particular engagements, Gentlemen. 

Sir Oliv. We relolvd to bein private 3 but 
You are men without exception. 

Free, Methinks you intended to be 1n private 
Indeed, Sir 0/;zver. 'Sdeath, what diſguiſe have 
You got on ? are you grown grave ſince laſt 
Night, and come to lin incognito £ 

Sir Oliv, Hark you in your Ear, Frank, this is 
My habit of humiliation, which I always put on 
The next day after [ have tranſgreſled, the better 
To make my pacification with my incens'd Lady---- 

Free, Ha, ha, ha 

Rake. Mr. Freeman, your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 

Free. Oh my little dapper Officer / are you here? 

Sir Joſ. Ha, Mr. Freeman, we have beſpoke all the 
Jovial Entertainment that a merry Wag can wiſh 
For, good Meat, good Wine, and a wholelom 
Wench or two z for the digeſtion, we ſhall have 
Madam Rampant, the glory of the Town, the 
Brighteſt ſhe that ſhines, or elſe my little Rake-hel! 
Is not a man of his word, Sir. 

Rake, | warrant you ſhe comes, Sir Joſlzn, 


Sir 
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Sir Joſlin ſongs. 
And if ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not ſcape, 
If twenty ponnds will win her ; 
Hey very Eye commits a Kape, 
'Tis ſucha tempting ſinner. 


| Enter Courtal. 

Court, Well ſaid, Sir Joſlin, I ſee you hold up ſtill, 
And bate not an Ace of your good humour. 

Sir Joſ. Noble Mr. Conrtal | 

Court. Bleſs me, Sir Oliver, what are you going 
To act a Droll ? how the people would throng 
About you, if you were but mounted on a 
Few Deal-boards in Covent-Garden now / 

Sir Oliv, Hark you, Ned, this is the Badge of imy 
Lady's indignation for my laſt night's offence ; do 
Not inſult over a poor fober man 1n afflition. 

Court, Come, come, fend home for your Cloaths : 
[ hear you are to have Ladies, and you are not 
To learn at theſe years, how abſulutely neceſſary 
A rich Veſt and a Perruque are to a man that aims 
At their favours, 

Sir Oliv, A Pox on't, Ned, my Lady's gone abroad 
In a damn'd jealous melancholy humour, and 
Has commanded her Woman to lecure erm. 

Court, Under Lock and Key ? 

Sir Oliv. Ay, Ay, man, tis u{ual in theſe cafes. out 
Of pure Love in hopes to reclaim me, and to 
Keep me from doing my felf an injury 
By drinking two days together. 

Court, What a loving Lady 1s! 

Sir Oliv. There are Sots that would think therſelves 
| Happy inſucha Lady, Ned 3 bur to a true bred 

G«ntleman all lawful folace 1s abomination. 

Kake. Mr. Courtall, your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 

Court. Oh! my little Knight ofthe Induſtry, lam 
Glad to {ce you 1a ſuch guod Company, 


Free 
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Free, Conrtal, hark you, are the Masking-habits 
Which you ſent to borrow at the Play-houſe come yet? 
Conrt, Yes, and the Ladies are almoſt drefs'd : 
This deſign will adde much to our mirth, and give 
Us the benefit of their Meat, Wine, and Muſick 
For our Entertainment. 
Free, *T was luckily thought of. 

Sir Oliv. Hark, the Muſick comes. | Muſick. 
Sir Joſ. Hey, Boys---let'em enter, let 'em enter. 
Enter Wanter. 

Wait. An't pleaſe your Worſhips, there is a Mask 
Of Ladies without, that deſire to have the 
Freedom tocome in and dance. 

Sir Joſ. Hey ! Boys | (Rake-bell? 

Sir Oliv, Did you bid 'em come en Maſquerade, Mr. 

Rake. No; but Rampant is a mad Wench, ſhe 
Was half a dozen times a mummtong 10 private 
-Company laſt Shrove-tide, and I lay my life ſhe has 
Put 'em all upon this Frolick. 

Court. Theyare mettled Girls, I warrant them, 
Sir Joſirx, let 'em be what they will. 

Sir Jo}. Let'em enter, let 'ementer, ha Boys —— 


Enter Muſick, and the Ladies in an Antick, and then 
they take ont, my Lady Cockwood Sir Oliver,the young 
Ladies Courtal and Freeman, and Sentry 83r Joſlio, 
and dance a ſet Dance. 


Sir Oliv. Qh my little Rogue ! have I got thee # 
How I will turn and winde, and fegue thy body ! 
Sir Joj. Mettle on all ſides, mettle on all ſides, 
V'faith ; how ſwimmingly would this pretty little 
Ambliog Filly carry a man of my body / 
Sings. 
She's ſo bowny and brick, 
How fhe'd carvet and frisk , 
If « man were once mounted upon her! 
Let me bave but « leap 
Where "tis wholeſome and cheap, 
And a fig for your Perſon of Howonr. 
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Sir Oliv, 'Tis true, little Joſlin, i faith, 
Conrt. They have warm'd us, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oliv, Now am I as rampant asa Lyon, Ned, 
And could love as vigorouſly as a Sea-man that 
Is newly landed after an Eaſt-India Voyage, 


Court. Take my advice, Sir Oliver, do not in your 


Rage deprive'your ſelf of your only hope 
Of an accommodation with your Lady. 

Sir Oliv. | had rather have a perpetual civil War, 
Then purchaſe Peace at ſuch a diſhooourable rate. 


A poor Fidler, after he has been three days perſecuted 
At a Country-wedding, takes more delight in ſeraping 
Upon his old ſqueeking Fiddle, then do in fumbling 


On that domeſtick Inſtrument of mine. 

Comrt. Be not fo bitter, Sir Olzver, on your 
Own dear Lady. TEE 

Sir Oliv, I] was married to her when I was young, 
Ned, with a deſign tobe baulk'd, as they tye Whelps 
To the Bell-weather where | bave-been ſo butted, 
'Twere enough tofright me, were I not pure 
Mertle, from ever runviog at ſheep again. 

Court. That's no ſure rule, Sir Oliver ; for a 
Wife's a diſh, of which if a man once ſurfeit, be ſhall 
Have a better ſtomach to all others ever after. 

Sir Oliv. What a ſhape is here, Ned! ſo exact and 
Tempting, *twould perſwadea man to be an | 
Implicite ſinner, and take her face upon credit. 

Sir Joſ. Come, Brother Cockwood, let us get 'em 
Tolay afide theſe masking Fopperies, and then 
We'll ſegue 'emin earneſt : giveusa Bottle, Waiter. 

Free. Not before Dinner, good Sir Joſliu 

Sir Oliv. Lady, though I have out of Drollery 
Put my (clf into this cootemptible Nreſs at preſent, 
I am a Gentleman, and a-manof Courage, as you. 
Shail find anon by my brisk behaviour. 

Rake. Sir Joſlin | Sir Oliver 1 theſe are none of our 


Ladies, they are juſt;come to the door ina Coach, and 


Have ſent for me down to wait upon emup to you. 
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Str Joſ. Hey-+--- Boys, more Game, more Game! 
Fetch 'em up, fetch 'emup. © TE 
Sir 0liv. Why, what & day of Sport will here be, 
Ned ? I | £ 
[ Exit Rake-hell, 

Sir Joſ. They ſhall all have fair Play, Boys. 

Sir Oliv, And we will match our felves, and make 
A Prize on't, Ned Conrtall and I, againſt Frank, 

Freeman and you Brother Jolly, and Rake hell 
Shall be Judge for Gloves and filk Stockings, to be 
Beſtow'd as the Conquerour ſhall fancy. 

Sir Joſ. Agreed, agreed, apreed. 

Court. Free, A match, a match. 

Sir Oliv. Hey, Boys ! . Lady Cockwood 

_ Neonmienſeits « fit. 

Sentry pulling) Oh Heavens ! my dear Lady! 
off ber Mask, (Help, help! 

Sir Oliv. What's here ?' Seatryand my Lady / | 
'Sdeath, what a condition. am 1 in now, Brother Jolly ! 
You have brought me into this Premunire :. for 
Heavens ſake run down quickly, and fend the Rogue 
And Whoresaway. Help, help! oh help ! dear 
Madam, ſweet Lady !' | 
[ Ex. Sir Joſlin, $ir Oliver 

hneels down by her. 

Sent, Oh ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone / 

Free. Give her more Air. 'Z 

Comrt. Fetch a glaſs of cold Water, Freeman. 

Sir Oliv. Dear Madam fpeak, (weet Madam fpeak. 

Sent. Out wpon thee for a vile Hypocrite / thou 
Art the wicked Author of all this z who but fuch a 
Reprobate, ſuch anobdurate fioner as thou art, 

Could go about to abufe ſo ſweet a Lady 7 | 

Sir Oliv. Dear Setry,do not ſtab me with thy words, 
But (tab me with thy Bodkin rather, that I may here 
Dye a wn at her feet, for all wy difloyal ations. 

Sent, No. live, live, to be a reproach anda ſhame 
To all rebellious Husbands 3 ab, that ſhe had bur 
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My Heart { but thou haſt bewitch'd her affeQions ; 
Thou ſhould{& then dearly ſmart for this abominable 
Treaſon. | 

Gat, So, now ſhe begins to come to her ſelf, 

Aria, Set her more upright, and bend her a little 
Forward. 

Ls. Cock, Unfortunate Woman / let me go, 
Why do you hold me? wou'd I had a Daggerat 
My Heart, to puniſhit for loving that ungrateful man. 

Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, were I but worthy 
Of your pity and belief. ; 

La. Cock, Peace, peace, perfidious man, I am too 
Tame and fooliſh----were | every day at the Plays, 
The Park, and Mulberry-Gardeo, with a kind look 
Secretly to indulge the unlawful paſſion of ſome 
Young Gallant ; or did [ affociate my ſelf with the 
Gaming Madams, and were every afternoon at my 
Lady Briefes and my Lady Meanwells at Unbre and 
2Huebas, pretending ilt luck to borrow meney of a 
Friend, and then pretending good luck to excuſe the 
Plenty toa Husband, my fuſpicious demeanour had 
Deſcrv'd this z but I who out of a ſcrupulous 
Tenderneſs to my Honour, and to comply with thy 
Bule Jealoufie, havedeny'd my ſelf all thoſe blameleſs 
Recreacions, which a vertuous Lady might enjoy, 
To be thus iohumanely revil'd is my own perſon, and 
Thus ut.reaſonably rob'd and abus'd in thine too | 

Court Sure ſhe will take up anon, or crack 
Her mi-- /, or elſe the Devil's in't. 

La.tock, Do not ſtay and torment me with thy 
Sip! 4 go. graccleſs Wretch, follow thy treacherous 
Retylations, do, and waſte that poor ſtock of comfort 
W :..hl ihould have at home,upon thoſe your ravenous 
Corimorants below : I feel my paſſion begin to 
Swc il again. | 
' Court, Now will ſhe get an abſolute dominion over 
Hi, aud all this will be my Plague in the cad. 
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Sir Oliv. rau- |Ned.Courtall; Frank Freewan,Couſin | 
ning up ind down. Ariana, and dear Couſtn Gatty,, for 
Heavens ſake joyn 3ll, and moderate her paſſion---- 
Ah Sentry / torbearthy unjuſt reproaches, take pity 
On thy Maſter /thouhaſt a great influence over her, 
And I have always been mindful of thy favours. 

Sent. You do not deſerve the leaſt compaſſion, | 
Nor wou'd Ifſpeakia good word for you, but that p 
I know for 3ll this,*twil} beacceptable ro my poor k 
Lady. Dear Madam, do bur look-up a little, Sir 
Oliver lyes at your feet an humble Penitent. 

Aria. How bitterly he weeps ! how ſadlythe fighs / 

Gat. I dare ſay he counterfeited his (fin, and is |. 
Real in his Repentance, To's? bt 11 : 

Court. Compote your felf a little, pray, Madam EY 

| All this was meer-Raillery, a way of talk, which 
Sir Oliver being well bred, has learned among & | 
The gay people of the Town. © - * Lin bo. ; 

Free, If you did but know, Madam, what an odious | b 
Thing it is tobe thoughtta love x Wife ingood: /: | f | 
Company, you wou'd eaſily. forgive him. 

La. Cock. No, no,”twas the mild correQion which: 
F gave him for-his inſolent behaviourlaſt oight, that: 
Has encourag'd him agen thus to.inſult 'over my 
AfﬀeCtions. mam vos 101115% 4 

Court. Come, come, Sir Qiwer, out with your 
Boſom-ſecret, and clear all things to. your Lady ; 

Is it not as we haveſaid £1. 64 © 

Sir Oliv.. Or may I never have the happineſs to be 
In her good graceapgen:s and as for the Harlots, | 
Dear Madam, here is Ned Conrtall and Frank Freeman, | 
T hat have often ſeen me in company of the 
Wicked ;. let'em ſpeak; if they ever knew me tempted. 
To a difloyal aQtionintheir lives. | 

Court. On my conſcience, Madam, I may more- 
Safely ſwear, that Sir Oliver. has been conſtant to 
Your Ladiſhip, then that a Girl of twelve years old 
Has her Maiden-head this warm andripening Age. 
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Enter Sir Joſlin. 
Sir Oliv, Here's my Brother Jolly too can witneſs 
The loyalty of my Heart, and that 1 did not intend 
Any treaſonable practice againſt your Ladiſhip 
In the leaſt. | 
Sir Joſ. Unleſs feguing 'em with a Beer-glaſs be 
Included in the Statute. Come, Mr. Cowrtall, to 
Satishe my Lady, and put her in a little good humour, 
Let us ſiog the Catch IFranght you yeſterday, that was 
Made by a Country Vicar on my Brother Cockwood. 


And me. 
They fing. 


Love and Wenching are Toys, 
Fit to pleaſe beardleſs Boys, 

Th'are ſports we hate worſe then a Leaguer 3 
When we viſit a Miſt, 
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We ſtill brag how we kiſs, « 
But "tis with a Bottle we fegue her. ; L 
Sir Joſ. Come, come, Madam, let all things be FJ 


Forgot; Dioner is ready, the Cloath is laid in the 
Next Room, let us-m and be merry $there was no 
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La. Cock. Sir Oliver knows | car:t be angry with 
Him, though be plays the naughty man thus ; but 
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Why, my Dear, wou'd y* expoſe yourfelf in this - 0 
Ridiculous habit, to the cenſure of both our Honours ? [- 0 
Sir Oliv. Indeed | was to blame to be over- 1 8 


Perſwaded; 1 intended dutifully to retire into the 
Pantry, and there civilly to divert my ſelf at Back- 
Gammon with the Butler. | 
Szr Joj. Faith I muſt ev'n owne, the fault was: 
Mine, I intic'd him hither, Lady. 
Sir Oliv. How the Devil, Ned, came they to find 
Us out here / 
Court. No Blood-hound draws fo ſure as a jealous Woman, 
Sir Oliv, lam afraid Thomas has been unfaithful : 


Prithee, Ned, ſpeak to my Lady, that there may be 
Aperfca 


ee ee ee - ” 


(54) 
A perfect underſtanding between us, and that Sextry 
May beſcnt home for my Cloaths, that I may no 
Longer wear the marks of her diſpleaſure. 

Conrt, Let me alone, Sir Oliver, 

[ He goes to my Lady Cockwood. 

How do you find your ſelf, Madam, after 
This vi»lent Paſhon ? 

La. Cock, This has been a lucky adventure, 
Mr. Conrtall; now am 1 abſolute Miſtreſs of - 
My own condutt for a time. : 

Coxrt, T hen ſhall I be a happy man, Madam: 1 
Koew this wou'd be the conſequence of all, and 
Yet could not I forbear the projet. 

Sir Oliv. How did(t thou ſhuffle away Rake-beZ 
And the Lady's Brother # [To Sir Joſlin. 

Sir Joſ. I have appointed 'em to meet us at fix a 
Clock at the new Spring-Garden. 

Sir Oliv. Then will we yet, in ſpight of the Stars 
That have croſs'd us,be in ConjunGtion with 
Madam Rampant, Brother. 

Conrt, Come, Gentlemen, Dinner is on the Table. 

Sir Joſ. Ha / $ly-girl and Mad-cap, Ile enter 
You, i faith fince you have found the way 
To the Bear, Ile fegue you. 


Sings. 
When we viſit « Miſs, 
we flill brag how we kiſs 
But "tis with « Bottle we fegue her. 


[Exeunt ſinging. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A Dining-Room. 
Enter Lady Cockwood. 


La. Cock, A Lady cannot be too jealousofher Servants 
| FA Love, this faithleſs and inconſtant Age: 
His amorous Carrizge to that prating Girl to day, 
Though he pretends it was to blind Sir 0liver, 
l fear will prove a certain fign of his revolted 
Heart ; the Letters [ have counterfeitedin theſe Girls 
Name will clear all ; if he accept of that appointment, 
And refuſes mine, | need not any longer doubt. 
Enter Sentry. 

Sentry, have the Letters 
And meſlage been deliver'd, as [ directed ? 

Sent, PunQually, Madam ; I knew they were to be 
Found at the latter end of a Play, I ſeat a Porter 
Firſt with the Letter to Mr. Conrtal, who 
Was at the Kings: houſe, he ſent for him out 
By the Door-keeper, and deliver'd it into 
His own hands. 

La. Cock, Did you keep on your Vizard, that 
The Fellow might not know how to deſcribe you #- 

Sent, I did, Madam. 

La. Cock, And how did hereceive it f 

Sent, Likea Traytortoall goodaels, with 
All the ſigos of Joy imaginable. 

La. Cock, Be not angry, Sentry, 'tis as my heart: 
Wiſht it : what did you do with the Letter to 
Mr. Freeman ? for | thought fit to deceiverem both, 
To make my Policy leſs ſuſpicious to Conrial. 
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Sent, The Porter found him at the Dukes-houle, 
Madaw, and deliver'd it with like care. 

La. Cock, Very well... | 

Sext. Alter the Letters were deliver'd, Madam, 
I went my (elf to the Play-houle, and ſeat in 
For Mr. Conrtal/, who came out to me immediately ; 
Itold him your Ladiſhip preſented your humble 
Service to him, and that Str Oliver was going 
Ioto the City with Sir Joſize, to viſit his Brother 
Cockwood, and that it wou'd add much more 
To your Ladiſhips happineſs, if he wou'd be pleas'd 
To meet you in Grajes-Inn-walks this lovely evening, 

La. Cock, And how did he entertain the motion ? 

Sent. Bleſs me? Itremble (till to think upon it! 
I cou'd not have imagin'd he had been fo wicked ; 
He counterfeited the greateſt paſlton, railed at 
His Fate, and (wore a thouſand hortid Oaths, 
"That fiance he came into the Play-houſe he had 
Notice of a buſineſs that concerned both his 
Honour and Fortune ; and that he was an undone 
Man, if he did not go about it preſently ; 
Pray'd me to deſire your Ladifhip to excuſe 
Him this Evening, and that to morrow he wou'd 
Be wholly at your devotion. 

La. Cock, Ha, ha, ha ! he little thinks how 
Much he has oblig'd me. 

Sent. Thad much ado to forbear upbraiding 
Him with his ingratitude to your Ladiſhip. 

La. Cock, Poor Sentry | be not concern'd for 
Me, I have conquer'd my affeCtion, and thou 
Shalt find it is nut Jealoufic has been my Councellour 
In this. Go, let our Hoods and Masks be ready, 
Fhat I may ſurprize Conrtall, and make the 
Beſt advantage of this lucky opportunity. | 


Sent. 1 obey you, Madam. [ Exit Sentry. 


La. Cock, How am1 fll'd with indignation / 
To find my perſon and my paſſion both deſpis'd, 
And what is more, ſo much precioustime 


Fool'd 
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Fool'd away in fruitleſs expeQation : I wou'd 
Poyſon my face, ſol might be reveng'd on 
This ingrateful Villain, 

Enter Sir Oliyer. 

Sir Oliv. My Deareſt! 

Le. Cock; My Deareſt Dear ! prithee do 
Not go into the City to night. 

Sir Oliv. My Brother Jody is gone before, 
And [I am to call him at Councellour Trott's 
Chamber in the Temple. 

La, Cock, Well, if you did but know the fear 
I have upon me when you are abſent, you would 
Not ſeek occaſions to be from me thus, 

Sir Oliv Let me comfort thee with a kits ; 
What ſhould'ſt thou be afraid of ? 

La. Cock, I cannot but believe that every Woman 
That ſees thee muſt be in love with thee, asTam 3 
Do not blame my Jealouſie. 

Sir Oliv. I proteſt I wou'd refuſe a Counteſs 
Rather then abuſe thee, poor Heart. 

La. Cock, Andthen you are ſodeſperate upon 
The leaſt eccafion, I ſhou'd have acquainted 


You elſe with ſomething that concerns your Honour. 


Sir Oliv. My Honour! you oughtin Duty to doit. 
Le. Cock, Nay, | knew how paſſionate you wou'd 
Be preſently 3 therefore you ſhall never know it. 
Sir Oliv. Donot leave me in doubt, I ſhall 
Suſpe@ every one [look upon I will kill a 
Common Councel-man or two before | come 
Back, if you do not tell me. 

' La. Cock. Dear, how I tremble ! will you 
Promiſe me you will not quarrel then? if you tender 
My life and happineſs, I am ſure you will not. 

Sir Oliv, I will bear any tbiog rather then be 
An Enemy to thy quiet, my Dear. 
La. Cock, 1 cou'd wiſh Mr, Coxrtel/ a man of better 
Principles, becauſe I know you love him, my Dear. 
Sir Oliv. Why, what bas he _ f 
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La. Cock, lalways treated him with tape reſfpeds, 


Our of my regard to your friendflip ; bur he, like 
An impudent man as he is, to day, miſconſtruing 
My Civility, in mcſt unſeemvly language, 
Made a foul attempt upon my Honour. 
Sir Oliv, Death, and Hell, and Furies, I wil; 
Have my Pumps, and long Sword ! 
La. Cock, Oh, I ſhall faint ! did not you promiſe 
Me you wou'd not beſo raſh? 
Sir Oliv. Well, I will not kill him, for fear of 
Murdering thee, my Dear, 
La. Cock. You may decline your friendſhip, and 
By your coldnefs give him no incouragement 
To viſit our Family. | 
Sir Oliv. 1 think thy advice the beſt for this once 
Indeed 5 for it isnot fit to publiſh ſuch a bus'neſs - 
But if he ſhcu'd be ever tempting or attempriog, 
Let me know it, prithee, my Dear. 
La. Cock. If you moderate your ſelf according 
To my direCions now, I ſhall never conceal! 
Any thing from you, that may increaſe your 
Juſt opinion of my conjugal fidelity. 
Sir Oliv. Was ever man blefs'd with fach 
A vertuous Lady / yet cannot I forbear going a [ Aſede. 
Rangivg agen. . Now mult to the Spring-Garden 
To meet my Brother Jolly and Madam Rampant, 
La. Cock, Prithee, be ſo good.to think how 
Melancholy I ſpend my time hete ; for 1 bave 
Joy in no Company but thine, and let that 
Bring thee home a little ſooner. 
Sir Oliv, Thou haſt been ſo kindin this diſcovery, 
That1 am loth to leave thee, 
La.Cock. | wiſh you had not been engag'd fo far. 
Sir Oliv. Ay, that's it « farewel, my vertuous Dear. 
| | [ Exit Sir Oliver. 
La. Cock, Farewel, my Deareſt Dear. I know 
He has not courage ehough to queſtion Conrtall; 
But this will make him hate him, ericreaſe his ; 
Confidence 
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| Confidence of me, and juſtifie my baniſhing that 
Falſe Fellow our houſe ; it is not fit a mag that 
Has abus'd my Love, ſhou'd came hither, and pry 
Into my aCtions : beſides, this will make his 
Acceſs more difficult to that wanton Baggage. 


Enter Ariana and Gatty with their 
Hoods and Marks. 


Whither are you going, Coufios ? 

Gat. To take the Air upon the Water, Madam. 

Aria» And for Variety, to walk a turn or two 
In the new Spring-Garden, | 

La. Cock. | heard'you were gone abroad 
With Mr. Conrtall and Mr. Freeman. 

Gat. tor Heaven's ſake, why ſhou'd your Ladiſhip 
Have 'uch an 11] opinion of us? 

La. Cock. The truth is, before I ſaw you, I believ'd 
It meerly the vanity of that prating man;z Mr. 
Conrtalltold Mrs. Gazetithis morning, that you 
Were ſo well acquainted already, that you 
Wou'd meet him and Mr. Freemas any where, 
And that you had promis'd 'em to receiye 
And make appointment by Letters. 

Gat, Oh impudent man / | 

Aria, Now you ſee the conſequence, Siſter, 
Of our rainbling z they have rais'd this falſe ſtory 
From our innocent fooling with 'em in the 
Mulberry-Garden laſt night. | 

Gat. I cou'd almoſt foreſwearever ſpeaking 
To a man agen, 

La. Cock, Was Mr. Conrtall in the Mulberry- 
Carden laſt night ? 

Aria. Yes, Madam. 

La. Cock. And did he ſpeak to you ? 

Gat. There paſs'd a little harmleſs Raillery 
Betwixt us 3 but you amaze me, Madam. 

Aris. I cou'd not imagine any man could 


Be thus unworthy. 
I 2 La, 


(609) 

La. Cock. He has quite loſt my good opinion 
Too : in Duty to Sir Oliver, I have hitherto ſhow's 
Him ſome countetance 5 but I ſhallhate him 
Hereafter for your ſakes. But I detain you from 
Your Recreations, Couſins. 

Gat, Weare very much oblig'd to your 
Ladiſhip for this timely notice. 

Aria. Gat. Your Servant, Madam, 

[ Ex. Ariana and Gatty. 

La. Cock. Your Servant, Coufins in the 
Mulberry-Garden laſt night ! when fat Janguiſhiog, 
And vaioly expecting tim at home : this has 
Incens'd me ſo, that I could kilt him. Tam glad 
T heſe Girls are gone to the Spring- Garden, it 
Helps my defign z the Letters I have counterſcited, 
Have appointed Courtal/ and Freeman to meet 
Them there, they will produce 'em, and confirm 
A1l bave faid : I will daily poyfon theſe Girls 
With ſuch lyes as ſhall make their quarrel eo 
Conrtall irreconcileable, and render Freeman 
Only ſuſpe&ted; for I won'd nrothave bim 
T hought equally guilty: He ſecretly began 
To make an addreſs to me at-the Bear, and 
This breach ſball give him an opportunity 
To purſue it. | 

Exter Sentry. 

Sent. Here are your things, Madam. 

La. Cock, That's well : Oh Sentry! I ſhatl once 
More be happy 3 for now Mr. Comrtalh has given 
Me an occaſion, that I way without ingratitude 
Check his unlawful paffion, and free my ſelf 
From the trouble of an Intrigue, that gives me 
Every day ſuch fearful apprehenſioos of my honour. 


Ex. La, Cock. and Sentry. 
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SCENE 1I. 


New Spring-Garden. 


Enter $ir Joſlin, Rake-hell, and Waiter. 


Wait, Will you be pleas'd to walk into 
An Arbour, Gentlemen? 
Sir Joſ., By and by, good Sir. 


Rake. 1 wonder Sir Oliver is not come yet. $./ 

Sir Joſ. Nay, be will not fail I warrant thee, '$)) 
{ Boy ; but what's the matter with thy Noſe, 5 
| My little Rake-hell? 1.» 
| Rake. A fooliſh accident ; jeſting at the Fleece 4 9 
This afternoon, I miſtook my man a little,a dull 5) 
Rogue that could not underſtand Raillery, $- 
Made a ſudden Repertee with a Quart-pot, | L 


Sir Joſ. Why did(t not thou ſtick him to the 
Wall, my little Kake-hell? 

Rake. The truth is, Sir Jof/in, he deſerv'd it;. 
But look you, in caſe of-a-doubtful wound, ; | 
Iam unwilling to give my friends too often the 

* Troubleto bail me ; and if it ſhou'd be 
Mortal, you know a-younger Brother has 
Not wherewithal to rebate the edge of a 
Witneſs, and mollifie the hearts of a Jury, 

Sir Joſ. T his 1s very prudently conkder'd indeed, 

Rake. 'Tis time to be wiſe, Sir; my Courage has 
Almoſt run me out of a conſiderable Annuity. 
When 1 liv'd firſt about this Town, I agreed 
With a Surgeon ſor twenty pounds a Quarter 
To cure me of all the Knocks, Bruiſes, and 
Green Wounds I ſhou'd receive, and in one halt. 
Year the poor Fellow beg'd meto bereleas'd. 

Of his bargain, and ſwore I wou'd undo him 
Elſe in Liat and Balſom, 
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Enter Sir Oliver, 

Sir Joſ. Ho ! here's my Brother Cockwood come---- 

Sir Oliv. I, Brother Jolly, I have kept my word, 
You ſee ; but'tis a barbarousthing ro abuſe my 
Lady, I have had ſuch a proof of her Vertue, 

I will tell theeall anon. 
But where's Madam Rampant, and thereſt of 
The Ladies, Mr. Kake-be// ? 

Rake. Faith, Sir, being diſappointed at noon, 
They were unwilling any more to ſet a certainty 
At hazard : 'tis Term-time, and they have 
Severally betook themſelves, ſome to their 
Chamber-practice, and others to the Places 
Of Publick Pleadiog. 

Sir Oliv, Faith, Brother Joly, let us ev'ngo into 
An Arbour, and then fegue Mr. Rake- bell. 

Sir Joſ. With all my heart, wou'd we had 
Madam Aampart. 


 Srngs. 


She's as frolick and free, 
As her Lovers dare be, 
Never aw'd by a fooliſh PunGilio ; 
She'l not ſtart from her place, 
Though thou nam'ſt a black Ace, 
And will drink a Beer-glaſs to Spudilio. 


Hey, Boys ! Come, come, come / let's in, 
And delay our ſport no longer. 


Exit ſenging, She'l not ſtart from her, &c. 
Exter Courtall and Freeman ſeverally. 


Conrt. Freeman | | 

Free. Coxrtall, what the Devil's the matter with 
Thee # I have obſerv'd thee prying up and down 
The Walks like a Citizen's Wife that has dropt 


Her 
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Her Holy-day Pocket-handkercher. 

Conrt. What unlucky Devil has brought thee hither? 

Free. | believe a better natur'd Devil then yours, 
Conrtall , if a Leveret be better meat then an old 
Puſs, that has been cours'd by moſt of the young 
Fellows of her country : I am not working my 
Brain for a Counter-plot, a diſappointment is not 
My bus'neſs. 

Court, You are miſtaken, Freeman : prithee be 
Gone, and leave me the Garden to my elf, or [ 

Shall grow as teſty as an old Fowler that is put 
By his ſhoot, after he has crept halfa mile 
Upon his belly. 

Free. Prithee be thou gone, or [ ſhall take it as 
Unkindly as a Chymiſt wou'd, if thou ſhould'(t 
Kick down his Limbeck inthe very minute 
That he look'd for projcQtion. 

Court. Come, come, you mult yield, Freeman, 
Your bus'neſs cannot be of ſuch conſequence as mine. 

Free, If ever thou hadſt a bus'neſs of ſuch 
Conſequence in thy life as mine is, | will condeſfcend 
| To b+ made incapable of aitairs preſently. 

Court, Why, | have an appointment made me, 
Man, without my ſeeking, by a Woman for ' 

WV hom I wou'd have mortgag'd my whole 
Eſtate to have had her abroad but tobreak 

A Cheele-cake. 

Free. Andl havean appointment made me without 
My ſeeking too, by ſuch a ſhe, that I will break the 
Whole ten Commandments, rather then 
Diſappoint her of her breaking one. _ 

Court. Come, you do bur jelt, Freeman, a forſaken 
Miſtreſs cou'd not be more malicious then thou 
Art : prithee be gone. 

Free, Prithee do thou be gone. 

Court. 'Sdeath | the fight of thee will feare 


My Woman for ever. 
Free. '$death ! the ſight of thee will make my 


Woman ; 
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Woman believe me the falſeſt Villain breathiog. 

Court, We ſhall ſtand fooling till we are both 
Undone, and | know not how to he'p it. 

Free, Let us proceed honeſtly like Friends, 
Diſcover the truth of things to one another, and 
If we cannot reconcile our bus'nefs, we will 
Draw Cuts, and part fairly. 

Conrt. I do not like that way ; for talk is only 
Allowable at the latter end of an Intrigue, and 
Shou'd never be us'd at the beginning of an 
Amour, for fear of frighting a young Lady from 
Her good intentions — yet I care not, though [ 
Read the Letter, but I will conceal the name. 

Free. I have a Letter too, and am content 
To do the ſame. ; 

Conrt. reads. Sir, in ſending you this Letter, l 
Proceed againſt the modeſty of our Sex —— 

Free. 'Sdeath, this begins juſt like my Letter. 

Court. Do you read on then 

Free. reads. But let not the good opinion I have 
Conceiv'd of you, make you too ſevere In your 
Cenſuring of me---- 

Conrt, Word for word. 

Free. Now do you read agen. 

Court. reads. If you give your ſelf the trouble to be 
Walking in the new Spring-Garden this Evening, 1 
Will meet you there, and tell you aſecret, which 
I have reaſon to fear, becauſe it comes to your 
Knowledge by my means, will you make you hate 
Your huwble Servant. 

Free. Verbatim my Letter, Hey-day / 

Court. Pritheelets compare the Hands. 

[ They compare 'em. 

Free. 'S$death, the Hand's the ſame. 

Coxrt, I hope the Name is not the ſame too---- 

Free. If it be, weare finely jilted, faith. 

Court, [ long to be undeceiv'd ; prithee do 
Thou ſhow firlt, Freeman. 


Free, 
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Free. No— but both together, if you will, 

Court. Agreed. 

Free, Ariana. 

Court. Gatty----Ha, ha, ha. 

Free, The little Rogues are maſculine in their 
Proceedings, and have made one another 
Confidents in their Love. 

Conrt. But I do not like this altogether ſo wel], 
Frank,; I wiſh they had appointed us ſeveral 
Places : for though 'tis evident they have 
Truſted one another with the bargain, no 
Woman ever ſeals before Witneſs. 

Free. Prithee how did(t thou eſcape the ſnares 
Of the old Devil this afternoon # 

Court. With much ado; Sentry had ſet me 3 if her 
Ladiſhip had got me into her clutches, there 
Had been no getting off without a Reſcue, 

Or paying down the money 3 for ſhe 
Always arrefts upon Execution. 

Free, You made a handſom lye to her Woman. 

Conrt. For all this, I know ſhe's angry ; for ſhe 
Thioks nothing a juſt Excuſe in theſe caſes, 
Though it were to fave the forfeit of a mans 
Eſtate, or reprieve the life of her own 
Natural Brother. 

Free. Faith, thou haſt not done altogether like 
A Gentleman with her 3 thou ſhould'ft faſt thy 
Self up to a (tomach now and then, to oblige 
Her ; if there were nothing in it, but the hearty 
Welcome, methinks 'twere enough to make thee 
Bcar ſometimes with the homelineſs of the Fare. 

Court. I know not what I might doin a Camp, - 
Where there were noother Woman 3 but [ ſhall 
Hardly in this Town, where there is ſuch plenty, 
Forbear good meat, to get my (elf an 
Appetite to Horle-fleſh. 

Free, This is rather an averſion in thee, then any 
Real fault in the Woman z if _ lucky bus'nels 


_—_ -. i. tv 4f a. mv p ——- 
pn IF -- gente. —_ - 
—_— —_— me Y "= of 4 I i%* 
«<——s + 
_ AST Ss Ft 


6 + 6x) anvibbvt 4 v.59 
a. « Ca off 


IDE 


prank 


> 
[ EIT pn Fs © 
te 
__ 


Had 


(66) 
Had not fallen out, I intended with your good 
Leave to have out-bid you for her Ladiſhips -' 
Favour. 


, 


Court. I ſhould never have conſented tothat, Frank; ' 


Though I am a little reſty at preſent, I am not ſuch 
A Jade, but I ſhould ſtrain if another rid ag inſt 
Me; lhavee'renow lik'd nothing in a Woman 
That have lov'd at laſt in ſpight only, 

Becauſc another had a mind to her. 

Free. Yonder are a couple of Vizards tripping 
Towards us. 

Court. 'Tis they, 1 faith. 

Free. We need not divide, ſince they come together. 

Court, | was a little afraid when we compar'd , 
Letters, they had puta trick upon us; but now [ 
Am comfirm'd they are mighty honeſt. 

Enter Ariana and Gatty. 

Aria. We cannot avoid 'em- | 

Gat. Let us diſlemble our knowledge of their 
Bus'neſs alittle, and then take *em down in 
The height of theiraflurance. 

Court, Free. Your Servant, Ladies. 

Aria, | perceive it isas impoſſible, Gentlemen, 
To walk without you, as without our fhadows 
Never were poor Women ſo haunted by the 
Ghoſts of their ſelf-murdered Lovers. 

Gat. If it ſhould be ourgood Fortunes to have 
You in Love with us, we will take care you 
Shall not grow deſperate, and leave the 
World in an ill humour. 

Aria, If you ſhou'd, certainly your Ghoſts 
Would be very malicious: 

Court, 'T were pity you fhould bave your Curtains 
Drawn in the dead of the night, and your pleaſing 
Slumbers interrupted by any thing but fleſh 
And blood. Ladies. 

Fre:, Shall we walk a turn 2 

Aris, By your fetves. if you pleafe, 


Gat, 


_ 


(67) 

Gat. Our Company may put a conſtraint upon 
You ; for I find you daily hover about theſe 
Gardens, as a Kite does about a back-fide, 
Watching an opportunity to catch up the Poultry. 

Aria. Wo be tothe Daughter or Wife of ſome 
Merchant-Taylor, or poor F elt-maker now ; 

For you ſcidom row to Fox-hall without 
Some ſuch Plot againſt the City. 

Free. You wrong us, Ladies, our bus'neſs has 
Happily ſucceeded, {ince we have the 
Honour to wait upon you. 

Gat. You could not expett to ſee us here. 

Court, Your true Lover, Madam, when he miſles 
His Miſtreſs, is as reſtleſs as a Spaniel that has 
Loſt his Maſter 3 he ranges up and down 
The plays, the Park, and all the Gardens, and 
Never ſtays long, but where he has the 
Happineſs ro lee her. 

Gat. I ſ:;ppoſe your Miſtreſs, Mr. Conrtal, is 
Always the laſt Woman you are acquainted with. 
Conrt, Do not think, Madam, I have that falſe 

M-: :ſure of my acquaintance, which Poets have 
O! :heir Verſcs, always tothink the laſt beft, 
1 :ough I eſteem you ſo,in juſtice to your merit. . 

"at. Orif you do not love her beſt, you always 
L,v:to talk of her moſt ; asa barren Coxcomb 
Tl.4; wants difcourſe, is ever entertaining 
C.- any vut of the laſt Book he read in. 

C11-t, Now you accuſe me moſt unjuſtly, Madam 
NY ho +: Devil, that has common ſenſe, will goa 
© 41 wh a Clack in his Cap# 

Aris, Nay, we do not blame you, Gentlemen, 

F vOiy C11 in their way 3 a Huntſman talks of his 
154+, 4 ©:iconer of his Hawks, a Jocky of 

FH ume, nl a Galient of bis Miltrels, 
A. 
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: (68) 
Believe you think us men of ſuch abominable 
Principles. 

Free. For my part, I have ever held it as iogratefa! 

To boaſt of the favours of a Miſtreſs, as to deny 
The Courteſieg of a Friend. 

Court, A Friend that bravely ventures his life in. 
The field to ſerve me, deſerves but equally with. 

A Miſtreſs that kindly expoſes her Honour to 
Oblige me, eſpecially when ſhe does it as: 
Generoutily roo, and with as little Ceremony. 

Free. And I would no more betray the Honour 
Ot ſucha Woman. then l would the life of a 
Man that ſhou'd rob on purpoſe to ſupply me. 

Gat. Webelieve you men of Honour, and know 
It is below you to talk of any Woman that deſerves it. 

Aria. You, are ſo generous, you ſeldom inſult 
After a Victory. 

Gat. And fo vain, that you always trfumph 
Before it. 

Court. 'Sdeath / what's the meaning of all this # 

Gat. Though you find us fo kind, Mr. Conrtal, 
Pray do not tell Mrs. Gazet to morrow, that. 

We came hither on purpoſe this Evening 
'To meet you. 

Court. | wou'd as ſoon printit, and fee a Fellow 
To poſt it up with the Play-bills. 

Gat. You have repos'd a great dealof confidence 
In her, for all you pretend rhis1ill opiatoa 
Of her ſecrecy now.. 

Conrt. I never truſted her with the name of a 
Miſtreſs, that I ſhould be jealous of, if I ſaw her 
Receive fruit, and go out of the Play- 

Houſe with a Stranger. _ | | 

Gat. For ought as [ ſee, we are iofinitely. 
Oblig'd to you, Sir, : 

Court; 'Tis impoſlible to be inſcofible of ſo 
Much goodneſs, Madam: 

Gat, What goodnels, pray, Sir ? 


(69) 


Coxrt. Come, come, give over this Raillery. 


Gat, You are ſo ridiculouſly unworthy, that 'twere- 


A folly to reprove you witha ſerious look. 

Court. On my conſcience, your heart begins to 
Fail you now we are coming to the point, as a 
Young Fellow's that was never in the field before. 

Gat. You begin to amaze me. 

Conrt. Since you your ſelf ſent the challenge, 
Yon muſt not in Honour flye off now. 

Gat. Challenge | Oh Heavens / this confirms 
All: were la man, I would kill thee for the 
Injuries thou haſi already done me, 

Free, to Aria. Let not your ſuſpicion of my 
Unkindneſs make you thus ſcrupulous ; was ever 
City il! treated, that ſurrendred without Afſfault 
Or Summons ? 

Aria. Dear Siſter, what ill Spirit brought us 
Hither 2 I never met with ſo much impudence 
In my life. 

Court. aſide. Hey Jilts ! ' they are as good at it 
Already, as the old one 1' faith. 

Free, Come, Ladies, you have exercisd your 
Wit enough ; you wou'd not venture Letters 
Of ſuch conſequence for a jelt only. 

Gat. Letters / bleſs me, what will this come to ? 

Court. To that none of us ſhall have cauſe to 
Repent I hope, Madam. 

Aria. Let us flye '<m, Siſter, they are Devils, 
And nct men, they could never be lo 
Malicious elſe. 

Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 

La. Cock. Your Servant, Couſins. 

Conrt. ſtarting. Ho my Lady Cockwood | my ears 
Are grown an inch already. ; 

Aria, My Lady ! ſhe'll think-this an appointment, 
Siſter. 

Free. This is Madam Meatchiavil, | fuſpet, Conrtall, 

Court. Nay, 'tis her Plot doubtleſs ; now amt. 


ee ennnnnnmmmmmmnm——_— 


® 
_ "SPIE, THY Ta ap" 79 EY -»-& 
ECT" TONGA oodeais wo DAN PIES. Ci roy tec A es 
"T = c - ” « - - ” . mY 
4% << ” ; ——_ , 
— * - - = TT) p —_ $4 w 43 : 
- s _ « . 


” Mi _ o 
n 


oO Do EE OD wy 
4 FT b VT Tz 


(72) 
As mach out of countenance,as I ſhould be if Sir 0/zver 
Should rake me making bold with her Ladiſhip. 
La.Cock. Do nct let me diſcompoſe you, 
I can walk alone, Coufins. 

Gat. Are you ſouncharitable, Madam, to thiok 
We have any buſineſs with 'em ? 

Aria. It has been our ill Fortune to meet 'em 
Here, and nothing could be lo lucky as your 
Coming, Madam, to free us from 'em. 

Gat. They have abus'd us in the grofleſt manner. 

Aria. Counterfeited Letters under our Hands. 

La, Cock. Never trouble your ſelves, Coulins, I 
Have heard this is a common practice with ſuch 
Unworthy men: did they not threaten todivulge 
Them, and defame you to the World? 

Gat. We cannot believe they intend any thing 
Leſs, Madam. 

La. Cock. Duubtleſs, they had ſuch a mean opinion 
Of your Wit and Honour, that they thought to 
Fright you toa baſe compliance with their 
Wicked purpoſes. 

Aria, | hate the very light of *em. 

Gat, I could almoſt wiſh my (clt a diſcaſe; to 
Breathe inteCtion upon 'em. 

Court. Very pretty / we have carried on our deſigns 
Very luckily againſt theſe young Ladies- 

Free. We have loſt their good opinion for ever. 

La Cock. 1 know not whether their folly or their 
Impuderce be greater. they are not worth your 
Anger, they are only fit to be laught at, and deſpis'd. 

Cour. A very fine ol Devil this / 

La. Cock. Mr. Freeman, this is not like a Gentleman, 
To itiront a couple of young Ladies thus 3 but 1 
Cannot blame you ſo much, you are in a manner a 
Stranger to our Family : but I wonder how that 
Batc man can look me in the face, conſidering 
How civilly he has been treated at our houſe. 

Court, The truth is, Madam, Iama Raſcal ; but1 


Fear 


(71) 
Fear you have contributed to the making me fo: 
Be not as unmercitul as the Devil is to a poor ſinner. 

Sent, Did youever ſeethelike £ never truſt 
Me, if he has not the confidence to make my 
Vertuous Lady acceſlary to his wickedneſs. 

La.Cock, Ay Sentry | 'tis a miracle if my Honour 
Eſcapes, conſidering the acceſs which his greatneſs - 
With Sir Oliver has given him daily to me. 

Free, Faith, Ladies, we did not counterfeit theſe 
Letters, we are abus'd as well as you. 

Conrt. | receiv'd mine from a Porter at the King's 
Play-houſe, and I will ſhow it you, that you may 
Sec if you know the Hand, 

La.Cock. Sentry, are you ſure they never ſaw 
Any of your Writing # 

Court. 'Sdeath ! I amſodiſcompos'd, I know 
Not where I haye put it. 

Sent. Oh Madam / now I remember my (elf, 
Mrs. Gatty help'd me once to indite a Letter 
To my Sweet-heart. 

La. Cock, Forgetful Wench / then I am undone. 

Court, Oh here it is Hey, who's here ? 

[ As he has the Letter in hand, enter 
Sir Joſlin, Sir Oliver, and Rake- 
hell, all drunk, with Muſick. 


They ſing. 
She's no Miſtreſs of mine 
That drinks not ber Wine, 
Or fromns at my friends drinking motions 3 
If my Heart thou would'ſt gain, 
Drink, thy Bottle of Champaigne. 
"Iwill ſerve thee for Paint and Love-potions. 


Sir Oliv. Who's here ? Conrtall, in my Lady's 
Company ! Ile diſpatch him preſently ; 


Help me, Brother Joly. hos 
c , 
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(72) 
La. Cock, For Heavens ſake, Sir Oliver / 
Conrtall drawing, What do you mean, Sir? 
Str Oliv. Vie teach you more manners, then 
To make your attempts on my Lady, Sir. 
La. Cock, & Sent, Oh ! Murder ! Murder / 
[ They foriek, 
La. Cock, Save my dear Sir 0/;zver, Oh my 
Deags Sir Oliver / 
[The young Ladies ſhriek and run ont, they 
all draw to part *em, they fight off the 
Stage. ſhe ſhrieks and runs out. 


ACT V. SCENETI. 
Sir Oliver « Dining- Room. 
Enter Lady Cockwood, Table, and Carpet. 
La. _ Did not think he had been ſo deſperate io 


His Drink ; if they had kill'd one another, 
I had then been reveng'd, and freed from all my 


Fears----Semtry, your carcleſsneſsand {| Exnter Sentry. 


Forgetfulneſs ſome time or other will undo me ; 
Hednot Sir Oliver and Sir Joſlin came fo luckily 
Into the Garden, the Letters had been diſcover'd, 
And my Honour left to the mercy of a falſe mao, 
And two young fleering Girls : did you ſpeak 

To Mr. Freeman unperceiv'd in the Hurry ? 

Sent, I did, Madam,and he promis'd me to diſergag 
Himſelf as ſoon as poſſibly he could, and wait 
Upon your Ladiſhip with all ſecrecy. 

La, Cock. 1 have ſome reaſon to believe him 
A man of Honour. 

Sent. Methinks indeed his very look, Madam, 
Speaks him to be much more a Gentleman 
Then Mr. Coxrtall ; but I was unwilling before 


Now 


(23) 


Now tolet your Ladiſhip know my opinion, for 
Fear of offending your incligations. 
La.Cock, I hope by his means to get theſe Letters 


Into my own hands, and ſo prevent the inconveniencies 


They may bring upon my Honour. 

Sent. I wonder, Madam, what fhov}d be Sir 
Oliver's Quarrel to Mr. Cowrtall. 

La. Cock. You know how apt he is to be ſuſpicious 
In his Drink 3 'tis very likely he thought Mr. Courtal! 
Betray'd him at the Bear to day. 

Sent, Pray Heav'n he be not jealous of your 
Ladiſhip, finding you abroad fo unexpeRedly ; if 
He be, we fhall have aſad hand of him when he 
Comes home, Madam. 

La. Cock. 1 ſhould have apprehended it much 
My (elf, Sentry, if his drankenneſs had not unadviſedly 
Ingag'd him in his quarrel ; as ſoon as he grows a 
Little ſober, I am ſure his fear will bring him 
Home, and make him apply himſelf to me with 
All humility and kindneſs 3 for he is ever under- 
Hand fain to uſe my intereſt and diſcretion to 
Make friends to compound theſe bufineſles. 

Or to get an order for the ſecuring his 
Perſon and his Honour, | 

Sent, | believe verily, Mr. Courtall wou'd have 
Beea ſo rude to have kill'd him, If Mr. Freeman and 
The reſt had not civilly interpos d their Weapons. 

La. Cock, Heavens forbid | though he be a wicked 
Man, I am oblig'din Duty to love him : whither 
Did my Coulins goafter we came home, Sextry? 

Sent. They are at the next door, Madam, 
Lavghbiog and playing at Lantre-lou, with my old 
Lady Love- youth and her Daughters. 

La. Cock, I hope they will not come home then 


To interrupt my affairs with Mr. Freeman : | Knocking 
Hark / ſome body knocks, it may be him, without. | 


Run down quickly. 


Sent, [ fly, Madam, | [ExitSentry. 
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La. Cock, Now if he has a real inclination for my. 
Perſon, Ile give him a handſome opportunity 
To reveal it. 

Enter Sentry and Freeman, 

Free. Your Servant, Madam. 

La. Cock, Oh Mr. Freeman / this unlucky accident 
Has rob'd me of all iny quiet ; 1 am almoſt diſtracted 
With thinking of the danger Sir 0/;ver's dear 
Life is in. / | 

Free, You need not fear, Madam, all things will 
Be reconcil'd again to morrow. 

Sent, You wou'd not blame my Lady's 
Apprehenſions, did you but know the 
Tenderneſs of her affeCtions. 

La. Cock. Mr. Conrtall is a falſe and mercileſs man. 

Free, He has always own'd a great reſpect tor 
Your Ladiſhip, ard I never heard him mention 
You with the leaſt diſhonour. 

La. Cock. He carmot without injuring the Truth, 
Heaven knows my innocence - I hope you did 
Not let him know, Sir, of your coming hither. 

Free. I ſhou'd never merit the happineſs to wait 
Upon you again, had | ſo abus'd this extraordinary 
Favour, Madam. _ 

La, Cock. It I have done any thing unbeſeemiog 
My Honour, I hope you will be juſt, Sir, and 
Impute it to wy fear; I know no man ſo proper 
To compoſe thisunfortunate difference as 
Your ſelf, and if a Lady's tears and prayers | 
Have power to move you to compaſſion, I 
Know you w1ll imploy your utmoſt endeavour 
To preſerve me, my dear Sir 0lrver. 

Free, Donot, Madam, «filict yourſelf fo much, 
I dare ingage my lite, his Liiz and Honour ſhall 
3e both ſecure. 

La. Cock, Yoware truly noble, Sir; I was ſo 
Diſtracted with my tears, that I cannot well 
Rememberhow we parted at the Spring-Garden. 


Free. 
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Free, We all divided, Madam: after your Ladiſhip 
And the young Ladies were gone together, Sir 
Oliver, Sir Joſlin, and the Company with them, 
Took one Boat, and Mr. Conrrtal! and I another. 

La. Cock, Then I need not apprehend their 
Meeting again to night. | 

Free, You need not, Madam: I left Mr. Conrtal/ in 
His Chamber, wondring what ſhou'd make 
Sir Oliver draw upon him, and fretting and 
Fuming about the Trick that was put upon 
Us with the Letters to day. 

La. Cock, Oh1 I bad almoſt forgot my ſelf; 1 
Aſſure you, Sir, thoſe Letters were ſent by one 
That has no inclination to be an enemy of yours. 


[ Knocking below. 
Some body knocks. | (Exit Sentry. * 


If it be Sir Oliver, I am undone, he will hate me 
Mortally, if he does but ſuſpect I uſe any ſecret 
Means to hinder him from jultitying his 
Reputation honourably to the World, 

Enter Sentry. 

Sent, Oh Madam ! here is Mr. Courtall below in 
The Entry,diſchargivg a Coach-man; I told 
Him your Ladiſhip was buſie, but he wou'd 
Not hear me, and |{ find, do whatl can, 

He will come up. | 

La. Cock, I wowd not willingly ſuſpectyou, Sir. 

| Free, I havedeceiv'd him, Madam, in my coming 
Hither, and am as unwilling he ſhou'd find me 
Here, as you can be.- 

La. Cock, He will not believe my innocent bufineſs 
With you, but will raiſe a new Scandal on my 
Honour, and publith it tothe whole Town. 

Sent. Lethimitep into the Cloſet, Madam. 

La. Cock. Quick, Sir, quick, I beſeech you, I will 
Send him away again immediately. | 

Entir Courtall. 
La. Cock, Mr. Cort ali | have you noſeoſe of, 
L 2 
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Honour nor modeſty left ? after ſo many injuries, 
To come into our Houſe, and without my - 
Approbation rudely preſs upon my 
Retirement thus? | 

Court. Pray, Madam, hear my buſineſs. 

La. Cock, Thy buſineſs is maliciouſly to purſue 
My ruine 3 thou comelt with a baſe deſign to have 
Sir Oliver catch thee here, and deſtroy the 
Only happineſs I have. 

Court, I come, Madam, to beg your pardon for 
The fault | did unwillingly commit, and to know 
Of you the reaſon of Sir Oliver's Quarrel to me. 

La. Cock, Thy guilty conſcience is able tote]! 
Thee that, vain and ungrateful may/ 

Court. Tam innocent, Madam, of all things that 
May offend him ; and I am ſure, if you wou'd' 
| But hear me, I ſhou'd remove the Juſtice 
Of your Quarrel-too. | 

Le. Cock, You are miſtaken, Sir, if you think 
I am concern'd for your going to the Spring-Garden 
This Evening 3 my Quarrel is the ſame with 
Sir Oliver, and is ſo juſt, that thou defery'ſt to- 

Be poyſon'd for what thou haſt done. 

Court, Pray, Madam, let me know my fault, 

La. Cock. I bluſh to think upon't : Sir Oliver, fiace 
Wecame from the Bear, has heard ſomething 
Thou haſt MY me 3. but whatit is, 

I cou'd not-get him todiſcover : he told me 'twas 
Enough for me to know he was ſatizfi d of 
My innocence. 

Conrt, This is meer paſſion, Madam. 

La. Cock, This is the uſual revenge of ſuch baſe 
Men as thou art , when they eannot compaſs 
Their ends, with »heir venomous tongues 
To blaſt the Honour of a Lady. 

Conrt, This is a ſudden alteration, Madam ; withia 
Theſe few hoyrs you had a kinder opinion of me. 

La, Cock, 'Tw no wonder you brag of favours- 


(77) 
Behind my back, that have the impudence ts 
Upbraid me with kindneſs to my facez doſt 
Thou thiok I cou'd ever havea good thought of 
Thee, whom | have always found ſo treacherous 
In thy friend(hip to Sir 0liver? 
[ Knock at the door. 
Enter Sentry. 
Sent. Oh Madam here is Sir Oliver come home. 
La.Cock, O Heavens |. I ſhall be believ'd guilty 
Now, and he will kill us both. He draws. 
Court. I warrant you, Madam, Ple defend your life. 
Le. Cock, Oh ! there will be Murder, Murder ; 
For Heavens ſake, Sir, hide your ſelf in ſome. 
Corner or other. | 
Conrt. ['le ſtep into that Cloſet, Madam. 
Sent, Hold, hold, Sir, by no means 3 his Pipes 
And his Tobacco-box lye there, and he 
Always goes in-to fetch 'em, 
La. Cock. Your malice will ſoon be at an end : 
. Heaven knows what will be the fatal conſequence 
* Of your being found here. 
Sent. Madam, let him creep under the Table, 
The Carpet is long enough to hide him. 
La. Cock, Have you good Nature enough to 
\ Savethe Lite and Reputation of a Lady # 
Court. Any thing to oblige you, Madam. 
[ He goes under the Table: 
La. Cock. ruwn- | Be ſure you do not (tir, Sir, 
ing to the Cloſet. | Whatſoever happens. 
Conrt, Not unleſs he =_ me out by the Kars. 
Sent, Good / he thinks my Lady ſpeaks to him... 
| Enter Sir Ohtver. 
La. Cock, My dear Sir Oliver : 
» Sir0liv, 1am unworthy of this kindgeſs, Madawm.. : 
La. Cock. Nay, I intend to chide you for yuur 
Naughtineſs anon 3. but I cannot chule but hug, 
Thee, and kiſs thee a little firſt; I was afraid 
I ſhou'd never have had thee alive within 


Theſe arms agen. 
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Sir Oliv, Your-goodnels does ſoencreaſe my 
Shame, I know not what to ſay, Madam. 
 La.Cock, Well, l amglad | have thee ſafe at - 
Home, I will lock theeup above in my Chamber, 
And will not fo much as truſt thee downſtairs, 
Till there be an end of this quarrel. 

Sir 0liv, | was ſolittle my ſelf, I knew not what 
I did, «le Thad not expos'd my perſon to fo 
Much danger before thy face. 

Sent, ''T was cruelly done, Sir, knowing the killing 
Concerns my Lady has for you. 

La. Cock. If Mr. Conrtall had kill'd thee, [ was 
Reſolv'd not to ſurvive thees but before I had 
Dy'd, I wou'd have dearly reveng'd thy Murder. 

Sir Oliv. As loonas | hal recollected my ſelf a 
Little, | cou'd not reſtti]] I came home to give thee 
T his ſatisfaction, that I will donothing without 
Thy advice and approbation, my Dear : 4 know 
Thy Love makes thy lite depend upon mine, 

And it is unreaſonable 1 ſhou'd upon my own 

Raſh head hazard that, though it be for the 

Juſtification of thy Honour. 

U'ds me | have let fall a China- Orange that 

Was recommended tome for one of the beſt 

| That came over this year; *Slite light the Candle, 

Sentry, tis run under the Table, [ Knock. 
La. Cock, Oh, | am not well ! 


[ Sentry takes wp the Candle, there js a great knock- + 


ing at the door. ſhe runs away with the Candle. 

Sent. Oh Heaven / who's that that knocks 
So haſtily £ 

Sir Oliv. Why, Sentry | bring back the Candle; 
Are you mad to leave us in the dark, and your 
Lady vor well # how is it, my Dear ? 

La. Cock, For ticavens fake run after ber, Sir 0liver, 
Snatch the Candle out of her haud, and teach 
Her more manners. 

Sir Oliv, 1 will, my Dear. 
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La. Cock, What ſhall I do ? wasever Wotnan 
So unfortunate in the management of affairs / 

Court. What will become of me now 2 

La. Cock, It muſt be fo, | had better truſt my 
Honour to the mercy of them two, then be 
Betray'd to my Husband : Mr. Coxrtal, give 
Me your hand quickly, I beſeech you. 

Conrt. Here, here, Madam, what's to be done now 2 
La. Cock, I will put you into the Cloſer, Sir. 
Court. He ll be coming in for his Tobacco-box 

And Pipes. 

La. Cock, Never fear that, Sir, 

Freeman out of nga ſhall I be diſcover'd ; pox 
the Cloſet door. YOn your honourable intrigue, 
Wou'dI were fafe at Giffords. 

La. Cock. Here, here, Sir, this 1s the door, 

W hatſoever you feel, be not frighted ; for 
Shou'd you make the leaſt diſturbance, 
You will deſtroy the life, and what is more, 
The Honour of an unfortunate Lady. 

Court. So, (0, if you have occafionto remove 
Agen, makeno Ceremony, Madam. 
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Enter Sir Oliver, Sentry, Ariana, Gatty. 


* SirOliv. Here is the Candle, how doſt thou, 
My Dear ? 
La. Cock. I cou'd not imagine, Sentry, you had 
. Been ſo ill bred, to run away, and leaveyour 
| Maſter and me in the dark. 

Sent. I thought there had been another Candle 
Upon the Table, Madam. 

La. Cock, Good ! you thought / youare always 
Excuſing of your careleſ{sneſs ; ſuchanother 
Miſdemeanour- 

Sir Oliv. Prithce, my Dear, forgive her, 

La- Cock, The truth is, l ought not to be very. 
Angry with her at prefent, 'tis a-good natur'd 
Creature; ſhe was to trighted, for tear of 


Thy | 
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Thy being miſchief'd in the Spring-Garden, 
That I verily believe ſhe ſcarce knows 
What ſhe does yet. 

Sir Oliv. Light the Candle, Sextry, thatI 
May look fer my Orange. 

La. Cock, You have been at my Lady Love-youths, 
Couſins, I hear. 

Aris. We have, Madam. 

Gat. She charg'd us to remember her Service to you. 

Sir Oliv. So, here it is, my Dear, I brought it 
Home en purpoſe for thee. 

La. Cock, 'Tis a lovely Orange indeed ! thank you, 
My Dear ; Iam fodiſcompos'd with the fright 
I have had, that I wov's fain be at reſt, 

Sir Oliv. Get a Candle, Sentry: will you go 
To bed, my Dear ? 

La. Cock, With all my heart, Sir Oliver: 'tis late, 
Couſins, you had belt retire to your Chamber too. 

Gat. We ſhall not ſtay long here, Madam. 

Sir Oliv. Come, my Dear. 

La. Cock. Good night, Couſins. 

Gat, and Aria, Your Servant, Madam. 

. [Exemnt Sir Oliver, Lady Cock- 
wood, and Sentry. 

Aria. I cannot but think of thoſe Letters, Siſter. 

Gat. That is, you cannot but think of Mr. Freeman, 
Siſter 5 I perceive he runs in thy head as much as 
A new Gown uſes to do in the Country, the 
Night before 'tis expe@ed from Londow. 

Aria. You need not talk, for, | am ſure the loſſes 
Of an uolucky Gameſter are not more bis 
Meditatios, then Mr. ComrtaZ is yours. 

Gat. He has made ſomeflight impreſſion on my 
Memory, I confeſs 3 but I hope a night will 
Wear him out agen, as it does the noiſe 
Of a Fiddle after Danciog. 

Aria. Love, like ſome itains, will wear out of it 
Self, I know, but not in ſuch a little ume as 
You talk of, Siſter, Cat. 


——— 
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Gat. It cannot laſt longer then the ſtain of a 
M at moſt 3 the next ſeaſon out that goes, 
And my heart cannot be long unfruitful, ſure. 

Aris. Well, I cannot believe they forg'd theſe 
Letters; what ſhou'd be their end ? 

Gat. That you may eafily gueſs at ; but methinks 


They took a very im way to compaſs it. 
looks Ax 


Aria, It he malice or Jealoufic 
Of a Woman, then the.defign of two witty men. 
Gas. If this ſhou'd prove a Fetch of her Ladiſhips 


Now, that is a playing the loving Hypocrite 
Above with hey rh; Sir Oliver. 

Aria. How unluckily we were interrupted, when 
They were going to ſhow us the hand | 

Gat. That might have diſcover'd all : I havea 
Small ſuſpicion, that there has been a little 
Familiarity between her Ladiſhip and 
Mr. Conrt = & 

Aris. Our finding of 'em together in the Exchange, 
And ſeveral paſſages I obſerv'd at the Bear, have 
Almoſt made me of the ſame opinion. 

Gat. YetI wou'd fain believe the countinuance 
Of it is more her defire, then his inclination : 
That which makes me miſtruſt him moſt, is her 
Knowing we made 'em an appointment. 

Aris. If ſhe were jealous of Mr. Conrta#, ſhe 
Wou'd not be jealous of Mr. Freeman too; they 
Both pretend to have receiv'd Letters. 

Get. There is ſomething in it magethen we are 
Able to imagine z time will make it out, I hope, 
To the adva of the Gentlemen. 

Aris. | wou'd gladly have ito ; forl believe, 
Shou'd they give us a juſt cauſe, we ſhould find it 
A hard task to hate them. 

Gat. How I lovethe Song learnt tother day, 
Since I ſaw them in the Mulberry-Gardea 
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She ſmge. ; | 
To little or no purpoſe T ſpent many days, . 
In ranging the Park, th Exchange, andih Plays ; 
For ze re in my rambles till now did Iprove 
80 luckje to meet with the man Icon'd love. 
Oh! how I ampleas'd when Tthink on this may, 
That I find I maſt love, let me dorwhat Tcan | 

2+ 

How long I ſball love him, I can no more tel/, 
Then had I a Fever, when I ſhou'd be well. 
My paſſion fhall kill me before Iwill ſhow 3, 
And yet 1mwon'd give all the world he did know it, 
But oh how I ſigh,'when I think ſhou'd he woo me, 
I cannet deny what I know wou'd undo. me | 


I Aria. Fy, Siſter, thou art ſo wantop. 
Gat. I hate to diſſemble when I need not ; 
'Twou'd look as aficCted in us to be reſery'd 
Now ware alone, as for a Player to maintain 
The Character ſhe acts in the Tyring-room. 
Aria. Prithee finga good Song, | + 
Gat. Now art thou fora melancholy Madrigal, - . . 
Compos'd by ſume amorous Coxcomb, who 
Swears in all Companies he loves his Miſtreſs 
So well, that he wou'd not do her the injury, 
Were ſhe willing to grant him the favour, 
And it may be 1s Sot enough to believe he 
Wou'd oblige her in keeping his Oath too. 
Aria. Well, I will reach thee thy Guitar out of 
The Cloſet, to take thee off of thi: ſubjeR. 
Gat. I'de rather be a Nua, theaa Lover at 
Thy rate ; devotion isnot.able to make 
Me half ſo ſerious as Love has made 
Thee already. | 
[ Aria, opens the Cloſet, Court. and Free.. 
come ont; | | s 
Court, Ha, Freeman | is this your bus'nefs - 


With 
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With a Lawyer ? here's a new diſcovery, !'faith ! 
rick and run out. 
Free. Peace, man, I will fatisfie your Jealoufie 


Hereafter 3 ſince we have made this lucky ; 


Court, Nay, Ladies, now we have caught you, catch the La- 
There is no eſcaping till w'are come to a right dies, and bring 
Underſtanding. them back. 
Enter Lady Cock. and Sir Oliv. «xd Sentry. 
Free. Come, never bluſh, we are as loving as 
You can be for your hearts, Iaſlure you. 
Court. Had it not been our good Fortunes to 
Have been conceal'd here, you wou'd have 
Had il] Nature enough to diſſemble with 
Us at leaſt a fortnight longer, 
La.Cock, What's the matter with you here ? 
Are you mad, Couſins ? bleſs me, Mr. Conrtal 
And Mr. Freeman in our houſe at theſe 
Unſeafonable hours ! 
Sir Oliv. Fetch me down my long Sword, Seztry, 
I lay my life Conrtall has been tempting the 
Honour of the young Ladies. 
La.Cock, Oh my Dear / [She holds him. 
Gat. We are almoſt ſcared out of our wits; 
My Siſter went togreach my Guitar out of the 
Cloſet, and found 'em both ſhut up there. 
La. Cock, Come, come, this will not ſerve your 
Turn ; I amafraid you had a defign ſecretly 
To convey 'em into your Chamber : well, 
I will have no more of theſe doings in my 
Family, my Dear; Sir Joſ/in ſhall remove 
Theſe Girls to morrow. 
Free. You injurethe young Ladies, Madam ; 
Their (urprize ſhews their innocence. 
Court, [f any body be to blame, it is Mrs. Sextry, 
Sent, What mean you, Sir ? Heaven knows 
I know no more of their being here 


Court, Nay, nay, Mrs. Sentry, you need not 
M 2 Be 


Diſcovery, let us mind the preſent bus'neſſes. [ Court. and Free. 
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Be aſham'd to owne the doing of a'couple of 
Young Gentlemen ſuch a good office. 

Sent. Do not think to put your tricks upon me; Sir. 

Conrt. Underſtanding by Mrs. Sentry, Madam, 
That theſe young Ladies wou'd very likely 
Sit and talk in the Dining-room an hour before 
They went to bed, of the accidents of the 
Day, and being impatient ro know whether 
That unlucky bus'neſs which happen'd in 
The Spring-Garden, about the Letters, had 
Quite deſtroy'd our hopes of gaining their 
Eſteem ; for a ſmall ſum of money Mr. Freeman 
And Il obtain'd the favour of her to ſhut us 
Up where we might over-hear 'em. 

La. Cock. 1s this the truth, Sextry ? 

Sent. | humbly beg your pardon, Madam. 

La. Cock, A Lady's Honour is not ſafe, that keeps 
A Servant ſo ſubje@ to corruption ; I willtura 


Her out of my Service for this. [ Aſide. 
bir Oliv. Good { I was ſuſpicious their bus'neſſes 
Had been with my Lady at firſt. 


La. Cock. Now will I be io Charity with him 
Agen, for pong this off ſo handſomly. 

Sir Oliv. Hark you my Dear, ſball 1 forbid 
Mr. Coxrtall my houſe? 

La. Cock. Oh! by no means, my Dear 3 Thad* 
Forgot to tell thee, fince I acquainted thee with 
That bus'neſs, I have been diſcourſing with my ; 
Lady Love-youth, and ſhe blam'd me infinitely | 
For letting thee know it, and laugh'd exceedingly. 

At me, believing Mr. Coxrtall intended thee 

No injury, and told me 'twas only a harmleſs | 
Gallantry, which his French breeding : "72 
Has us'd him to. ; | 

Sir Oliv, Faith, I am apt enough to believe 1t; ; 
For on my conſcience, he is a very honeſt Fellow.. 
Ned Courtall | how the Devil came it about 
T hat thee and [ fel] to $a, Sa, in the 
Spring-Garden ?. 


Court. 


(3s) 

Court, You are beſt able to reſolve your 
Self that, Sir Oliver. 

S$iy Oliv, Well, the Devil take me, if I had the 
Leaſt unkindneſs for thee----prithee let us 
Embrace and kiſs, and be as good Friends 
As ever we were, dear Rogue. 

Court. 1 am(ſo reaſonable, Sir Oliver, that | will 
Ask no other ſatisfaction for the injury you have 
Done me. 

Free. Here's the Letter, Madam. 

Aria. Siſter, look here, do you know this hand #2 

Gat, Tis Sentry's, 

La. Cock, Oh Heavens | I ſhall be ruin'd yet. 

Gat. She has been the Contriver of all this milchict. 

Court, Nay, now you lay too much to her charge 
In this z ſhe was but my Lady's Secretary, 1 
Aſſure you, ſhe has diſcover'd the whole 
Plot to us. 

Sent, What does he mean # 

La. Cock. Will he. betray me at laſt? 

Court, My Lady being in her Nature ſeverely 
Vertuous, is, it ſeems, offended at the innocent 
Freedom you take in rambling up and down 
By your ſelves ; which made her, out of a 
Tenderneſs to your Reputations, counterfeit 
Theſe Letters, in hopes to fright you to that 
Reſervedneſs which ſhe approves of. _ 

La. Cock. This has almoſt redeem'd my opinion 
Of his Honour. [ Aſide. 
Couſins, the little regard you had to the good 
Counſel I gave you, puts me upon this 
Buſineſs. 

Gat. Pray, Madam, what was it Mrs. & 2ze# 

Told you concerning us f 

La. Cock. Nothing, nothing, Couſirs : what I told 
You of Mr. Conrtal, was meer inventio:, the 
Better tocarry on my defign for your good; 

Court. Freeman | pray what brought you hither ?- 


Free: 
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Free. A kind Summons from her Ladiſbip. 

Court. Why did you conceal it from me ? 

Free. I was afraid thy peeviſh Jealouſie might 
Have deſtroy'd the deſign I had of getting an 
Opportunity to clear our ſelves to the 
Young Ladies. 

Court. Fortune has been our friend in«that 
Beyond expectation. 

To the Ladies. | hope, Ladies, you are fatisf'd 
Of our innocence now. 

Gat, Well, bad you been found guilty of the 
Letters, we were reſolv'd to have counterfeited 
Two Contracts under your hands, and bave 
Suborn'd Witneſles to ſwear 'em- 

Aria. That had been a full revenge ; for know 
You wou'd think it as great a Scandal to be 
Thought to have an inclination for Marriage, 

As weſhou'd to be believ'd willing to take 
Our freedom without it. 

Conrt, The more probable thing, Ladies, had 
Been only to pretend a Promiſe ; we bave 
Now and then courage enough to ventureſo far 
For a valuable conſideration. 

Gat. The truth is, ſuch experienc'd Gentlemen 
As you are, ſeldom mortgage your perſons 
Without it be to redeem your Eſtates. 

Court, 'Tis a mercy we have '(capd the miſchict 
So long, and are like to do Penance only for 
Our own fins ; molt Families are a Wedding 
Behind hand in the World, which makes 
So many young men fool'd into Wives, to pay 
Their Fathers Debts - all the happineſs a 
Gentleman can defire, is tolive atliberty, 

Tiil he be forc'd that way to pay his own. 

Fre-, Ladies, you know we are not ignorant 
2: i: good Intentions you have towards 
'134 pray let ustreat alittle. 

ei, i hope youare not inſodeſperate a 


Condition, 
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Condition, as to have a good opinion of 
Marriage, are you ? 

Aria. *Tis to as little purpoſe to treat with us 
Of any thing under thart, as it is for thoſe kind 
Ladies, that have oblig'd you with a valuable 
Conſideration, to challenge the performance 
Of your promiſe. 

Sir Oliv, Well, and how, and how, my dear Ned, 
Goes the buſineſs between you and theſe Ladies ? 
Are you like todrive a Bargain ? 

Court. Faith, Sir Olzver, we are about it. 

Sir Oliv. And cannot agree, | warrant you 3 they 
Are for having yuu take a Leaſe for life, and you are 
For being Tenants at Will, Ned, is it not fo ? 

Gat, Theſe Gentlemen have found it ſo convenient 
Lying in Lodgings, they'l hardly venture on the 
Trouble of taking a Houſe of their own. 

Court, Apretty Country-ſeat, Madam, with a 
Handſom parcel of Land, and other neceſlarics 
Belonging to't, may tempt us 3 but for a Town- 
Tenement that has but one poor conveniency, 

We arereſolv'd we'll never deal. 


[4 noiſe of Muſick without. 


Sir Oliv. Hark ! my Brother Joly's come home. 

Aria, Now, Gentlemen, you had beſt louk to 
Your ſelves, and come to an agreement with us 
Quickly 3 for I'le lay my lite, my Uncle has 
Brought home a couple of freſh Chap-men, 


T hat will out-bid you. 
Enter Sir Jo\lin with Muſick. 


Sir Toſ. Hey Boys / [ Dance, 
Sings. 
A Catch and a Glaſs, 
A Fiddle and a Laſs, 
What more wou'd an honeſt man have ?- 
Hang your temperate Sot, 


Who wou'd ſeem what he's not > 
'Tis I ara wiſe, he's but grave, 
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Sir Joſ. What's here ? Mr.Conrtal and Mr. Freeman | 

Sir Oliv, Oh man / here has beenthe prettieſt, 
The luckieſt diſcovery on all fides | we are 
All good Friends again. 

Sir Joſ. Hark you Brother Cockwood, I have got 
© Madam Rampant z Rake-bel and ſhe are withour. 

Sir Oliv. Oh Heavens / dear Brother Joly, ſend 
Her away immediately, my Lady has ſuch an averſion 
Toa naughty Woman, that ſhe will ſwound if 
She loin ſee her. 

Sir Joſ. Faith, I was hard put to't, I wanted a 
Lover, and rather then I would break my old 
Wont, I dreſs'd up Rampart in a Suit I bought 

Enter Rake-hell. 
Of RKake-bell; but fince this Company's here, 
Pie ſend her away. My little Reke-bell, come 
Hither 5 you ſee hereare two powerful Rivalsz 
LL, on yaw for fear of wo - a worſe « - "gh 
ake Rewpant with you, an oing quickly. 
Rake. Your bumble Servant, " 9 Bo 


[Ex. Rake-hell and Rampant. 


Conrt. You may hereafter ſpare yourſelf this 
Labour, Sir Joſlin ; Mr. Freeman and | have vow'd 
Our ſelves bumble Servants to theſe Ladies. 

Free. I hope we ſhall have your approbation, Sir. 

Sir Joſ. Nay, if you have a mind to commit 
Matrimony, I'le ſend for a Canonical Sir ſhall 
Diſpatch you preſently. 

Free. You cannot do better. 

Court, What think you of taking us inthe humour ? 
' Conſideration may be your Foe, Ladies. 

Aris. Come, Gentlemen, I'le make you a fair 
Propofition 3 fince you have made a diſcovery 
Of our inclinations, my Siſter and 1 will be content 
To admit you in thequality of Servants. 


Gat. Andif after a mont —_— of your 
Good bebaviour, upon ſerious t _—_— have 
Courage enough to ipgage further, we will accept 


(89) 
Of the Challenge, and believe you men of Honour. 

Sir Joſ. Well ſpoke i'faith, Girls 3 and is it 
A match, Boys ? 

Eowrt, If the heare of man be not very deceitful], 
Tis very likely it may be o. 

Free. A month is a tedious time, and will be a 
Dangerous tryal of our refulutions ; but 1 
Hope we ſhall not repent before Marriage, 
Whate're we do after. 

Sir Joſ: How ſtand matters between you and 
Your Lady, Brother Cockwood? is there 
Peace on all fides ? 

Sir Oliv, Perfect concord, man: I will tel! 
Thee all that has happen'd fince | parted from 
Thee, when we are alone, 'twill make thee laugh 
Heartily. Never man wasſo happy in a 
Vertuous and a loving Lady! 

Sir Joſ. Though I have led Sir Oliver aſtray 
This day or two, I hope ygu-will not exclude me 
The AC of Oblivion, Madam. 

La. Cock, The nigh Relation I have to you, 
And the ReſpeQt I know Sir Oliver has for you, 
Makes me forget all that has paſs'd, Sir ; but pray 
Be not the occaſion of any new tranſgreilions. 

Sent. | hope, Mr. Conrtad, fince my endeavours 
To ſerve you, have ruin'd me in the opinion of 
My Lady, you will intercede for a reconciliation. 

Court. Moſt willingly, Mrs. Sextry----faith, Madam, 
Since things have fallen out ſo luckily, you muſt 
Needs receive your Woman into favour agen. 

La. Cock. Her Crime is unpardonable, Sir. 

Sent, Upon ſolemn proteſtations, Madam, that 
The Gentlemens intentions were honourable, 
And having reaſon to believe the young Ladies 
Had no averſion to their inclinations, I was 
Of opinion I ſhou'd have been il] natur'd, if I 
Had not afliſted 'emin the removing thoſe 
Difficulties that delay'd their _ 


Sir 
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Sir 0liv. Come, rome, Gitl, confeſs how many 
Cuinnys prevail'd upon your eafie Nature, 
Sent. Ten, an't pleaſe you, Sir, 
Sir Oliv. *Slife, a ſum ableto corrupt an honeſt 
Man in Office ! faith you muſt forgive her, 
My Dear. | 477 
La. Cock, If it be your pleaſure, Sir Oliver, 
[ cannot but be obedient. 
Sent, If Sir Oliver, Madam, ſhou'd ask me to 
See this Gold, all may be diſcover'd yer. 
La. Cock. It he does, I will give thee ten | 
Guinnys out of my Cabinet. e+z'ift 
Sent, I ſhall take care to put him upon't ; THe 
'Tis fit, that I who have bore all the blame, 
Shou'd have ſome reaſonable reward for't. 
Court. l hope, Madam, you wHlnot envy me 
T he happineſs | am to enjoy with your 
Fair Relation 
La. Cock. Your ingenuity and goodneſs, Sir, 
Have made a perfect attonement for you. 
Court, Pray, Madam, what was your bus'nefs: : 
With Mr. Freeman ? | 
La. Cock, Only to oblige him toendeavour a 
Reconciliation between you and Sir Olzver 3 
For though I was reſfolv'd never to ſee your 
Face agen, It was death to me to think 
Yourlite was 1n danger. 
Sent. What a miraculous come off 1s this, 
Madam / 
La. Cock. It has made me ſo truly ſenſible of 
T hoſe dangers to which an aſpiring Lady 
Muſt daily expoſe her Honour, that | am 
| Refolv'd to give over the great bus'neſs of 
This Town, and hereafter modeſtly 
Confine my ſelf tothe humble Affairs 
Of my own Family. 
Court, 'Tisa very pious reſolution, Madam, 
And the better to confirm you init, pray 


Enter- 
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Entertain an able Chaplain.” ___, 

Le. Cock, Certainly Fortune was never before 
So unkind to the Ambitionof a Lady; - + : 

Sir Joſ. Come, Boys, faith we will have a © 
Dance before we go to bed——Sly-gitl and - 
Mad-cap, give me your hands, that I may 
Give 'em to theſe Gentlemen, a Parſon ſhall 
Joyn you e're long, and then you will have 
Authority to dance to ſome purpoſe: Brother 
Cockwood, take out your Lady, F am for Mrs. Sentry. 


We'll foot it and fade it, my pretty little Mips, 
And when we' art aweary, we'll lye down and kiſ;. 


Play away, Boys. 
[ They dance. 

Court. to Gatty. Now ſhall I ſleep as little 
Without you, as I ſhou'd do with you : 
Madam, expectation makes me almoſt 
As reſtleſs as Jealouſie. 

Free. Faith, let us diſpatch this bus'neſs ; 
Yet I never cou'd find the pleaſure of waiting 
For a Diſh of Meat, when a man was heartily 
Huogry. : 

Gat, Marrying in this heat wou'd look as il! 
As fighting in your Drink. 

Aria. And be no more a proof of Love, 
Then t'other is of Valour, : 4 

Sir Joſ. Never trouble your heads further 3 
Since | perceive you areall agreed on the 
Matter, let me alone to haſten the Ceremony - 
Come, Gentlemen, lead 'cin to their Chambers; 
Brother Cockwood, do you ſhew the way 
With your Lady. 

Ha Mrs. Sextryt- 


Sings 
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Sings, | 
7 geve #y Love aGreen-gown 
_  T'th merry month of May, 
And down ſbe fell as wantonly, 
As 4 Tumbler dots at Play. 


Hey Boys, lead away Boys. 

Sir Oliv. Give me thy hand, my Vertuous,my Dear; 
Henceforwards may our mutual Loves increaſe, 
And when we are a bed, we'll ſign the Peace. 


[ Exennt 0mnes. 


FINHTS. 
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